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A GOOD-BYE. enbame me! cove mo” che “ 
— — And & feres 
BY EMMA M. CASS, pa mh ow A abe drew hermel!, 
!~goad- dreams baad from the man, 
si a nt gate wine De maton we yom ry vn 
You must pot see me tremble or start, quaiied for on instant before ber 

1 must bide this tortaring pain at my henrt, teok of scorn and 
And bid you a caretess, light good-bye. neuen we tow?” i. 


Ah, well—-why not? We are only friends, 
You woold sever think to take It amie, 
But what if this heart were al! anmaske: 7 
lt you knew | had given my love unseked 7 
ik Heaven, you'll never dream of this! 


You little knew of my fond sweet dreame— 

That my wayward heart was al! goer own ; 
Well, the blame is mine—could | blame you, dear, 
That your soul is er than others’ are? 

That your voice & tenderer tone f 


ood-bye, dear eyes that have haunt! me so, 
Fond lips whoee kisees were never for me ! 

I mast not falter, or weep, or etart, 

| must hide this tortaring pain at my heart, 
Aud bid you a careless, light good-bye ! 


 — ~ 


JESSIE DALE, 
The Conductor's Danghter : 


By 


The=Plot Against the Pennaylvania Railroad. 


BY BURR THORNBURY, Esy., 


LEGER'® Love,” “RAVENS 


ag 


AUTHOR OF “RT. 
woop,” * sKALE, THE scoUT,” 
NES AYRE,” ETC. 


PREFACE. 

{As the Author in this story has dealt 
with local scenes, characters and inci- 
dents, he has made such transpositions of 
facts as serve to avoid too personal allu- 
sions. Conductor Dale ina real person- 
age, but his post of duty was not exactly 
as is Manton Edwards is still in 
the — of the great Pennsylvania 
Company, but he rans his engine over a 
road not mentioned in the story. 

If the delineations of ambitious villainy 
here given are thought by some to be too 
bold, attention is only called to the reck- 
lesaness and daring with which huge 
frauds are now-a-days planned and ocar- 
ried into execution, ofttimes with alarm- 
ing success. What desperate attempts are 
recorded, either to ate the 
public money, to the gold 
market, to work up fat and dishonest con- 
tracta, or to get control of National, State, 
City, County or Corporation Revenues, 
need not be more than referred to. The 
evil is an appalling one. Therefore when 
judgment overtakes those engaged in it, 
the community feels a sense of gratitude 
and relief, as for an escape from a great 
peril. | 

CHAPTER L. 
THE MYSTERIOUS PASSENGER. 

“ Tickets, please.” 

The train was approaching Philadelphia, 
and the conductor was making his final 
tour, collecting the punched bits of paste- 
board with which the traveller was now 
done. He was a pleasant-faced man, this 
particular conductor, one who bad grown 
not only gray but kindly in the service. 


the condition of one like her, alone at 
night—for darkness was already falling— 
in the great city; he knew to what dangers, 
insalts and base presumptions she would 
be exposed. 

“You do indeed need a fried if that is 
the case,” he said, pityinaly ; marvelling 
at the same time, one so evidently 
used to ease and opulence should be 
placed in such circumstances as were bers 
at present. 

© appeared to divine his thoughts, for 
she interrupted him, timidly, with a plain- 
tive yuaver in her voice— 

** Yon believe me, sir, I trast?” 

** Yes,” said Conductor Dale, with a 
heartiness that seemed very grateful to 
her; “‘and you shall have my best care. 
My daughter is on the train. } will bring 
her and introdace ber, and you shall go 





| do 


with her home.” 

** Oh, you are too kind, sir. I can never 
repay you ; unless with money,” she added, 
hesitatingly. 

“Do not speak of that. I trust I can 
a kindness without that sort of a re- 
ward.” 

Such a thankfal look as her face had 
taken, surely must have bad its origin in 
genuine and deep-felt gratitude. An ex- 
pression of relief was visible in her 
pale countenance, thongh that startled, 


; 





MHKN. ROWLAND ARRESTED BY THE ALLBUKD DETECTIVE, 


“IN THE GREEN GLARE OF L'GHT FROM THE LAMP OF THE STREET-CAB AND THE OROSS LIGHT FROM THE DEPOT, SHE 5bAW A FACK WHICH, IN TERROR, 


SHE SRKMED TO RRCOGNIZE.” 


tendant upon ber lonely and, until lately, 
distressing situation. 

Conductor Dale, whose experience with 
haman nature had been pretty extensive, 
and whore knowledge of it was the same, 
pondered the posmbility, as he went for- 
ward into the next car, of the lady not 
being what she ought to be. 


her, a suspicion seized him. But be gave 
that obtrusive thonght its quietus at onoe. 

** No, no,” be said, mentally, even while 
his lips said, ‘* Tickets, please;" ‘‘I've 
seen many a trickster and sharper, both 
male and female, but I've pever been 
taken in yet, and I dont believe Iam to 
be this time. She is as pure as my own 
Jeasie, if some things are a little against 
her. I've promised to give her my pro- 
tection, and I'll do it. I wouldn't want to 
place her in Jessie's company if I had 
reason to think that something might be 
wrong: but no impostor ever wore such a 
face as hers. Jennie.” 


at a seat in which sat a 

rl of not more than seven 
teen, whose Bright, intelligent eyes, soft, 
rose-tinted cheeks, dainty, red-lipped 
mouth, dimpled chin, and mingled coy 
ness, ar and i of expres 





In his brieé4 
colloquy with her he had been impressed | 
only favorably, but the moment he left | 


| bat beim 


“You can pass from car to car while the | 
| whole life has been sad.’ 


train ix in motion, can you not, Jeanie?" 
** 1 Aare done it, father.” 
** You have! {am surprised. You should 


| not have attempted such a thing.” 


Jennie gave a merry little laugh. 

** I'm a condnotor's daughter,” she said. 
‘Now be very careful, Jennie,” cau 
tioned her father as they reached the plat- 
form. ‘I'm glad that you /are made the 
yansage,” be said, quite contradictorily of 
in late words. “* You'll know how this 
time. See! this inthe way; I'll go first.” 
The train was moving swiftly, aud some 
nerve was required by a lady to essay the 
Jennio bad nerve, slight and girl 
Gh ae was, and, disdaining the gallant 

and admiring brakeman's assistance 


though she thanked him with a «mile for | 
the offer of it— she flew like a bird against | 
the gale made by the rushing train, and | finished Jennie 
Tr safely bor father's extended hard 


knew you could do it,” he said. 

** And I knew ao, too,” she anawered. 

They passed through the car and from it 
to the next and rear, in the same manner 

* People will think you are taking me to 
the rear of the train to put me off,” whin 
pered Joanie to ber father. ‘‘ I'm sure it 
looks like it.” 

OCondactor Dale made no reply to thin, 
her fond, admiring father, he of 





guished soul 








lioemen are apt to be when are 
“Lem a ted fe an 
whose band had bees epee the lady, “and 
l have arrested thie woman in eecordance 
with ipatrustiona received by 

from New York; and very 

don't want to go with me,” 
anette ebarged with?” inquired 


horror. 

“Bhe shows ber 
the man triamphan 
server would have thought that with her 
terror mingled t at the charge. 

** he looks like « lady,” was remarked 
by another of the bystander. 

“he can e@ford to,” said the man, 
meaning to imply that a successful conn 
terfeiter would never lack abundant fands. 
“Come,” he cuntineed, im ty and 
with slight nervousness, Teesing hin 
prisoner. 

“Oh, save me!" she anoped, implor 
ingly. “1 am innocent; b ee tb 
false. Ile in not a detective, bat « villain 
hired to apprehend me.” 


gen, you see,” said 
tly. Hut a close eb. 





nome 7 from several of those pre 
sent. ‘ That's an old trick, you under 
stand. Of course it in just as che says 


only I am not a woman, and don't go 
travelling alone in a parlor dress, and 

‘She was not alone,” spoke a hamane 
voice, an if its owner hoped 
point in favor of the acoused., 
young lady was with her.” 

He referred to Jennie, who, trembling, 
distressed and amaved, bad witnessed the 
trying scene. 

‘The self-styled detective glanced at her 
fair, frightened face. 

“7 t know anything about Ac 
This ie the one I'm after. he left Now 
York alone, this afternoon, because abe 
surpected she was being cornered, and 
= it beat to leave.” 

‘Thin is the daughter of Mr. Htowell 
Dale, conductor on this road, ia it not? 
Jeanio wan mute with wonder and pity. | spoke # voloe, respectfully, not directly 
** I will tell you my story when — when addressing Jensie, but referring to her 
**Whon you are safe with we at home,”| The speaker was a handsome young 

‘Here we are at the | gentleman—the same who had leaped 
from the starting streetcar and come 
back to where the two ladies stood. 


“You,” sighed the lady; ‘nearly my 

** That is what I thonght,” Jessie almost 
said, bat she checked herself and only 
looked her pity. 

“There has been only one bright spot 
in it—since I waa a child, | mean-—" con 
tinned the lady, “‘and that was the brief 
period I was a wife.” 

“Your hosband ia dead 
Jeanie, with moist eyes 

“I do not know,’ waa the anewer, 
amazing to her listener; ‘1 fear so, if 
not dead, loat to me forever.” 

There was a low wail in the words; it 
neemed like the despairing ory of an an 


then ’" said 


depot.” 
The train had slowed down an it entered 


the city, and now came to a stand at fa ** You,” anawered Jeanie, simply. 
miliar old Kensington, The passengers| ‘Ob, / know her now,” said, the po 
poured from the oars, some entering the | iceman. “I've see her before with 


dingy waiting-room, some buarrying away 
on foot, and others taking carriages or 
crowding into the waiting street. cars 

“Thin way for Bixth street,” shouted 
the condnetors on thatline. ** Plenty of 
room 


her father. Keg pardon, Miss, for not 
rewemberin’ you,” 

“And were you on the train that jnast 
came in’ quickly asked the man who had 
arrested Mra llowland, seeing the advan 
tage pow presented, to close hin case 











againat the prisoner. 

“ You, wir.’ 

“And did this woman form your a 
quaiptance there? 

** "Thin lady did,” 
rebuking ber 


course thought it was very funny. They| ‘They always say that, you know,’ re 
reached the seat where sat the beantifal, | marked Jessie to her stranger friend, who 
young stranger, whose nad eyes brightened | clung trembling and bewildered to her 
wonderfully when she sawthem. Perhaps | arm as if she feared sbe might lose her 
she had feared the condactor bad changed | ** We will let the first start, and take the 
| bis mind about bringing bis danghter to | sec nad, it will not be so crowded 


*icketa, please,” he repeated, as he 
continued on bis way down the car. He 
approached a beeutifal young girl—she 
| seemed bardly more—who, as she extended 
him ber ticket, looked into his warm, gray 
eyes in a mute, imploring way, a1 if she 


hunted look still lingered. 

** Remain here, please, miss—ma'am, 
said Mr. Dale, “ and in a little while I wil 
return with my daughter.” 

She made a graceful little inclination of 
her head, blushing slightly at the same 


sion made a very charming picture indeed 
She was very neatly, but not expensively 
attired, her pretty travelling-dress being 
almost Quakerish in its simplicity, yet ex- 
quisitely tastefal. 

Mr. Dale sat down by ber. 


” 








anid Joanie, innocently, 


| questioner for his 


divie 
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course,” was her quick thought, as she no- 
ticed his surprise at the announcement she 
had made. Then in a trembling and em- 
barrassed way, she continued— 

“Tam an atter stranger in the city we 


are g; but I wish to stop there, 
and I know net where to go.” | 
The kind bearted motor, who was 


also a father, knew bow pitiable would be 








to the demi monde. Hers seemed 
to be a pure, sensitive natare, innately re- 
fined, bat which bad been 





rs sur an, perha: 
presence of evil and crime. 
oung life some sorrow had evidentiy fal- 
oo xing in her gentle features that deep 
melap 
was partially overcome by anxieties at- 





| 
developed amid 

in the | 
ver her | 


a little florried, his thoughts were ranning 


can have time to exchange any words with 
ber. Shall I take your caba’ But wait a 
moment; I will take the tickets in this and 
the other car first.” 

Couductor Dale was actually becoming 


so in connection with the strange lady 


y, which, however, st present He hastily collected the remainder of tie 


tickets, and then returned to bis dang!.ter 


Jennie Day 
You! 
“Yea, bat I never saw her 
“In she dead’ must 

though, before you were born 
‘No was younger than I I 

not know whether she is dead or living 
“That is very strange and sad,” said 
Jeanic, sympathetically. 


bearly your oWb bane 


ahe have died, 


do 


started, but 
been watehi g 


| | lesired to but was too timid to ad- time, probably because of the stumble he *“*What makes yon look so solemn, | her. They panred a moment or two apectful reference to her late o mm panion, 
dress bim there in the possible hearing of | bad made in giving her ber title. father? Are you afraid I won't give up Mr. Dale made as pretty a little presen.| “‘Are we to go alone?” whispered Mra. | but uot seeing how the adminsion told 
=m «(| | some of ber fellow-passengers. The conductor finished his tour of the | my ticket because I'm your daugbter, and | tation speech as any man ever did, only be | Kowland ayeinet Mra. Rowland 
jer | j He had noticed her before, and as he car, which was the rear one of the train, | you can't make we do it?” she said, archly. | did not speak lond enough for the other |  ** You," waid Jessie; ‘my father cannot " You see bow it in « clear case «5 
. | | had passed on after receiving ber fare— | and then, with a re-assuring smile as he Never heeding her playful questions, | passengers to hear. and some of them | come atonce, But I know the way; it is tirely. ‘The prisoner bas attempted to 
~, | | she had not purchased a ticket at theoffice, | passed her, went forward to bring his | though suffering the gravity of his conn- | looked very much as if they wonld Lave | very © ireet | cetve this innocent young lady 
a it seemed—be bad & that sad look be daughter. tenance to give way briefly to an admiring | liked to. Oh, what wonld I have done withont “Bhe did not,’ declared Jessie, incdiy 
| | fore bim, and had sai to himeelf—‘* Poor | Mrs. Rowland—for as she has called her. | look, he bent to her and said, in low, earn Jennie seated herself by Mra. Kowland'’s | you er your kind father’ said the lady, | nantly, forgetting her fea, and feeling 
at | | thing! she is in trouble. ,, | self, so will we—sat very quietly after Mr. | est tones side, in obedience to a glad little gesture | io @ yratefal treath, and yet with a shud-| that she ought to defend poor Mra Mow 
» | | “Can I be of any service to you, mins? | Dale left her. The attention of some of ** Jonnie, there is a lady in the rear car! wade by the latter indicating that she | der ae she thoaght of what might have | land ‘She said she was friendlies and 
= | be asked now in kindly tones. ‘‘ You ap-| her fellow-passengers had been attracted | who is in trouble, and I want you to help | should been | did not know where to wo, and she ts good 
we | pear to be quite alone. | by ber conversation with the conductor, | me belp ber. She is entirely alone ; says The pale, mournful beanty of the lady Now we will enter the oar,” said Joanio, | and nice, if she i rich, and so I was to 
iat | An expression Fy brad -_ the more so because the low, indistinct ~ in w stranger in the city, and does not | thrilled Jessie Dale's young heart strange. | gently directing ber companion forward | take her home with we 
ite | | face radiant—the " rease | tones of ber voice were so musical and | know where to go. She is # young lady, | ly, almost painfally. Yet she did not feel Atthat moment a hand was laidon the | Jessie made « very pretty, bat a ver 
~ | wore flitted momentarily away. She | pathetic, and his so kindly interested. She | too, though she is either married or widow- | in awe of on, or at least not repelled, but | aru: of the latter, With a frightened start | poor advocate . . 
~~ | | seemed so pure, 80 sweet, so innocent that | had dropped her veil when she became | ed, the latter, perhaps, as she wears par- | on the contrary, strongly drawn to her almost a ery she turned to see who bad Those who bad at fret felt molined to 
be | it never entered his mind to distrust ber, | conscious of this scratiny and turned ber | tial mourning. She is very sweet and nad Mr. Dale lingered « bit while they got | thos touched her believe the lady or doult the detectiv: 
“4 i | as one less charitable and more suspicions | head slightly aside, gazing steadfastly, bat | looking, and I am sure she ix good, thongh | ander way in what promised to be a very In the green ylare of light from the! were forced to the conviction as they 
ie | might have done. It was rare to see just with evident abstraction, out of the win-/| anfortunate. She is rich, also, jadging pleasant and interesting conversation, and lam poof the streetcar and the cromm light | beard the artless Jossie’s story, that the 
om | such a person as she travelling without es- dow of the car. by her dress.” then withdrew, first interrupting them, | from the depot rhe saw « face, which in | prisoner indeed was guilty, being noth: 
be | cort, and without having been placed un- | She was, as bas been said, omy at- ‘*Rich, father / sad, lonely and in trouble? | however, with this question addresed tu | terror ehe neemed to recognize more than the mont ** accomplished” « 
ul | der the condactor's protection. She was tired, but a critical observer would have I thonght rich folks never were.” | Mra, Kowland She grasped Jessie s arm convalsively, | deceiving of ber dangerous clase 
D fashionably and elegantly dressed—a mil- | poticed that her dress was certainly not * You ignorant little puss,” smiled her ‘Have yoo any baggage, ma'am? [ ahd endeavored to barry away , “My sweet, young frietd,” wailed the 
— | lionaire’s daughter could not have been ; meant for a travelling costume, It was a | father. might take charge of it if you would yive Hat a crnel, arresting hand was upon her, | wretched lady, * you cannot he p me 
= | | move a =. es yet — | Fich belt mensning, very becoming indeed, , ** What am / to do to help her’” asked | me your check Farewell, and Heaven blees you and your 
it. | was something about her that strangely | but hardly appropriate for the present oc. | Jessie. | “You are very kind, sir) bot Ihave ov . kind father always, These poople all be 
rx oy her p -_ . — in noe oe, it ~~ if Sa ‘Why, a her bome a yo, You | thing but what I ean carry.” H+, * res Of lieve me guilty, and ne » ; ns every 
| * Oh, 0a wo! only belp me, sir, | from the parlor to the car, w ving | can go with me to where sbe is and get | Bhe spoke with some embarraxsment, _ ew COTS me thing i4 egeaiost me Kut, af | most go 
4 | she said, in’ sen to the conductor's in- made aot y reparation for a journey. little acquainted, before the city is reach- | and with slight color rising to ber pale \h, my lady’ yon are my prisoner with thie en, I implore that some 8 
wk | quiry. ‘* You look kind, and I have need She was st ailees height, ber hair and | ed, and then you can just step with her to | cheeks. Laghtning can travel faster than steam apectable officer acoon. pany we to see that 
_ | “5 ee a a! eyes pao! ~~ r ~~~ a a y street cars and ride pearly toour! No baggage’ That wasstrange forone! ‘* Keleane me’ cried the lady, in pitevus | I am at least given the protection of a 
mond RVeD as apoke she g around | exquisitely fair, though very a r ” like her terror rinon.” 
mad her in a timid, startled sort of way, as if | cupeuanies. At first glance one would have “O, yes, father, I know that,” said) Mr. Dale thonght so, bot wished that * Release yon, indeed!” spoke the vin ; ** 1 will nee you that fer.” volunteered a 
* | feared some unwelcome p | pr d her a dainty, bigh-bred lady, | Jessie, with au air of wisdom, as if she | he had not made the inqairy, since it dictive voice of the man who had seized | cogrse-lockiny member of the polioe f 
ry. wf, be very glad Bd ng Mn _ .. yy ~ ae . — the we not need to be informed on that point, ovidently was awkward for her to answer ber The pretends detective groand his 
aD- | serv my power, miss, r. 5 acest; but a closer view wo ave in- | **bat—” in the negative “Ob, save me’ save me cried Mra. teeth in secret rawe 
ee | Row ny interested. ‘ duced a doubt—there was sach a shrinking ** Bat what, my child ?” But there was something in ber look Kowland, wildly “Can net you go with me?" asked the 
} “Mrs, if you please— Mrs. Rowland, | look, almost of shame, in her face, very “In the lady very grand’ If she is I that seemed to say— ‘Oh, trost me and Jenwio Dale wan so terrified, that she | lady, appealing to the policeman, who had 
she said, — ~ sadly. inconsistent with the self. possession and | shall be afraid of ber.” help me I can explain all when I have could not speak or move anid that he knew Jeasie’s father 
| Conductor Dale involuntarily lifted his ease which usually mark the bearing of “Ido not think you will feel that way better opportunity ~ and it matistied bis Hearing the piteons cries of the lady, in I cannot leave my i be replied 
| @ye-brows. What! this young creature the daughters of wealth and station. At toward ber—in awe of her, of course you * And your nate is Joanie,” said the «ad Which terror, aversion and shame all The three then moved off. Mra low 
married ? the same time there was visible nothing of | mean. I think you will like her Come, lady, after Mr Dale bad leftthem, “What seemed expressed, a pomber of persons land casting one sad, despairing look of 
“Every one takes me for a girl, of the bardp and b as of demeanor | let us go; or the train will stop before you a sweet name! / hed a rister Jexsie once hastened to the spot Phe atreet car Lad parting at Jeanie, who was now affected to 


a geptieman who way heve tear and sobbing aload 


the two, jamped from it “Ob, where is my father she cried 


and ran beck “I don't believe would let them take 
* Be qaiet'” hissed the wan who had the poor lady away 

arrested Mra. Kowland Hi« tone was low, * Your fath: r went tnimediately back in 

fierce and threatening There is no use charge of the vit oclock train, I think, 

io making @ scen: Yoa ve got to co with wise He took Simpeon « place, who u 

ine sick He gees to Trenton and wont be 


Hat the lady « cries continued down ayain tll ten If youll wait in the 





—_ oe ee 
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depot, TT Gnd some ome shortly to see 






you safe bome ~ 
It wee the friendly policemen & be epoke 
1 will give M the protec ion of ) 


mw) company to home if she wtll ee, 












nice yoshg man be 
eo bright end brave lookingigywo elegantly 
dressed and, set, with not @ bit of the 
foppshness shich spotle so many of var 
young men, shoot bim 

* This wey, pleane, Mise Dale,” he vail, 
offering ber bie arm. “ We will not wait 
for ecar here Your home te in 

In Green street, oir, just above Biath 

Vee, we can ride 

They crossed & street or two, end then , 

waited on « corner for « car they sew ep 
obi g 

* Lat me introdace myself more fully, 
sald ihe young man, piossently, an they | 
ay “My name is Henry Lester 
Marry pearly everybody calle me and I 
live with my father in Nproce street He 
ie ope of the director of the Pennsylvania | 
Rattroed and ie well known to many In ite 


ompivy 
Wlosty did wot cay thie grandly, as if to! 


io bie fait companion with & sen 
ei ie tmqectanee, clase he wes the son of 
ene of the magnates of the f Com. | 

7, bat simply, and to further aseure 
ay? his respectability, that she might | 
pot feel umeasy in bia company 

** Thank you, sir,” said Jeane, eweetly. 
* Awd sow yuu will tell me your name!” 


” 


Mies . 
Ok, yea, 1 knew that,” he returned, 


Ot 9. cnggnitne enOe. 
** Mise deeste Dale, with « blush aod 


ober ming oot fusivn. 
" Thenk you, what « pretty name.” 
* Every one sage so, said Jessio, inno 


“And what « pretty owner, thought 
Harry, though it was tov soun to say #0 

The car wee bailed, and they wore soon 
scosted in it. Heing nearly empty, by tak 
img the furthest corner they had au — 
tanity of conversing withoal others . 

loo pletuly 
larry lester improved it, for be was 

charmed with Jeamie » aweetneoss and sym 
ploity, it was so different from what he 
was scoustiemed to, Though Le sew that 
abe was unsophisticated, be aleo saw that 
she wer refined and intelligent 

“TI think it wee well,” be remarked, ina 
matmurous tone, ' thet you leet your lete 
cumpetion. She is to be pitied of course, 
bet oo her (rue charscter is bot good 

Ob, Leannot believe so, said Joanie, 
almost with tears, ae she recalled though 
imdeed 1 had not been forgotion the aed, 
deapairing lovk the poor lady had given 
her 





* Had people are ctten very good actors, 
waid Ilarry, with o wise air 

* My father thought abe was good, an! 
he is retely drentuak 

* Det be wae thie time, lam foroed to 
beleve | saw ber om the trem, and I 
woudersd what was intended when, afte: 
late fret talk of consnitetion of ehatever tt 
wea, with her, he retarmed, bringing you 
aud introducing pow = | thought she must 
be « total stranger to your father, aad I 
was surprised to see bim so interested | 
caught « word of two you don thlame me 
for listening, du you! of what was nail 
end after that 1 watehed you both very 
dleeely, Then | began to think | was io 
perticent comeluded that Mr Dale hoew 
what he wes doing, and that | needut 
trovlde myself to Gad out, Bat | lingered 
# little at the depot, anti! | aaw you coming 
toward the car, whee | myself entered, 
thinking you wuald follow , but just as the , 
oar started, glancing out I saw that some 
thing bed beppened, I heard that piteous 
ery, apd then I jumped of ead ran back 
Aud | ew very gled 1 did 

* And | am aleo,” eatd Jeaste, her worls 
Leimg susceptible of @ delightfully liberal 
constrootion, the ugh she only intended ty 
eaprome ber gretiude for the — not. 
Marry s company and for bie hindnes and 
galiactsy 

They alighted from the oar end walked 
op Green street to where Jessie lived 

lle ren, the bell for ber, and while they i 
waited the coming of some one to open 
the door, she said, a little as Mo rhe wanted | 
to, yet cid pot hnow if 1 wan entirely | 
yroper, “ You will come in, will you not, 


“Not tomight, thank you,” he replied 
tat bebeli be very happy to oall amother 


time, to morrow cvening, Hf you please, 
and your parents are willing that | 
sboukl 


*Thave nometber,” saldJdensie ‘ Aunt 


Mary lives with os and keeps bourne, 
aod 
ihe door was epemed by a litle wasting 
en 
(rowteoveting, denne ran along, 17! 
ei i) a moment, seid Joan 
‘Amd she wouldnt object, perhaps 
said Harry, bopefally 
"Oh, bo) abe lela me bave my way in 
every thing 
* Phat ie bad, smiled Harry Kat | 
eul gee your faihet to morroe, aod ash 


sw if be wont let me call t+ unre 


evening, to learn if anything bes Leen 
heard of thal ob lortanate la ort yeu 
how 
\ea sa. ceete, erliomecy 
dew J eveming, then, Mise Dale 
Vouwtbevening. Mr Lester 
Led Derry, #) 4 eo bow, wan of 


Vleet a artions litle oreatare ele is 

Liuewell. as be went eiong, fel 
Lin atew ad saeple and de 
he is a petticoat rosebud, 
Bid afd mikegretives free bh 
abby I rather thaok | 
sent offemer Lian tal 


be see kk 


mg pecan 





CHAPIEN 


a’ Bere ’ 


ill 
ARHIVA 

miowdl Dele ease nen of anger mea 
Len the fect that be were cotmduct cme 
ald leed ore to suppose i 
veerd the bowre Is Shick be jiwed, atu 
Led an woume ‘rom cafe in vesin emis cal 

etent to sepgeat bie wiiboet Coompetion 
of any bid 

Hiat be bed sieasye beou ab ective man, 
Led passed many years of Lin life om Ve 


ist tuad © 


rail tm fact. cvet piace Uatelliog by pleat 
bed bees tatieta i and be bed green 
attached to the 1) vo Leiden be mant 


have ay be toll that be cvald oot 
ave away from ihe eiciement sud so 
tivity of the life to whick be bad Leon ao 
camtomed Negalar duties to posform he 
wast bawe be was one of thee men to 
whom stagnation is death. Give Lia some. 
thing to go every day— give Lim no time 
to think, to reflect and wer Lappy. 

He loved hic bome, bis Jeane, bis om- 
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epect of the manegers of the vast corpors 
tion in whose service he was, nad be bell 
s ve could do not ouly 










al 
Washing 
losmee when y meer ington « orca 
jog, oF Some Wde pumpin when they mean 
hornerton Janction 

While if ever the painfal daty devolved 
spon Conductor Dele, of putting off rome 
ineorrigitle of tefractory passenger, who 
woulda t reeeon of linten to reason, he did 
it wo feelingly thet the individual thas dis 
posed of, was more inclined to etpress bis 
thanks for the ‘vor, then to indalge in 
aby viteperslien 

bach ean Jenste's father everybody 
for Jewsie, herself, she declared there was 
not sech another darting, indulgent father 
in the whole wide world 

Bhe waited ap for bim that evening, 
waited rather icpationtiy and antil after 
eleven o clock, for she was anticus to in 
form bim of what hed oecarred to the 
strange lady, end to bear what be would 
aay about it 

Her Aunt Mary, @ tell, languid-teok- 
ing woman, with of the serv. 
eos fretfulness of & cor invalid, 
which she was, thoggh rarely enable to be 
shout, bad retired gt ten, ber sega! bour, 
and had endeavored to induce Jesse to do 
ms aleo. but the laiter was not te be pre- 
vailed apon. 

‘Never mind waiting for your father, 
Jeanie,” Aant Marg bed sald, “ You look 
tired « bh to be ip bed, 1 dow t \.clieve 
poe are we lot me re you » worm 
drink, and then ae {ome get os 

"Now please, ‘ mo to go 
yet. lean taleep qeite all the me, 
you want me to try, lam not 
more than ten bog of 
foor os it ts Jams thimk! I 
seventeen, if you evant every 
life, bates | have lest more 
them by sleep, 1 om really mot 


seven of eight. 

* Why, Jessie, I mewer heard such 
aryjnmwent Hut there goes tem. Take 
this, my child, of you wom ¢ have the warm 
Irink, and let as ye,” — 

Aunt Mary bad ae 
bright looking po 1 a bottle. 

* DPhease, aunty "demurred Jessie, “Im 


just as wellas I cam be, aad won't lot 
me bave a pice time im the parlor by my- 
self until father comes? Aud won't you 
take the medicine r 


you get mick in 
once, Jenate 





And with a parting leock of considerable 
soloitade, Auat ‘ie to her 
Lamber, with the young girl's eweot | 
*pood night ringing muntoally in ber 
fare 

* Aanty bas eneh queer notions, 
Jeanie, when left alone ‘but whe tn fo 
easy te pet alomg with for all that she 
dow t etick to them as some folks du 

And a litte trop uinh muile of satisfaction 
fitted over the fair young face, 

Jeanie sat there in the cheery parlor, in 
the silent house, vet a bit afraid, but with 
ber brain in suck a whirl of thoaght, both 
ploemant end painful, as had never dis 
turted ut before, Two feces were im ber, 
minds eye ope so bright, the otber so 
eal She protured Harry Lester in bis 
aristoeratic Lome, and poor Mra. Row 
land she knew not where, only in dark 
bese anal morrow 

(ara a tien 

It wan her fathor turning bis night hey 


woarsed 


, at the door 


How swiftly the time had passed aller 
all! 

Jeanie few to meet bim io the hall, 

‘Ah, my litte traveller, bere you are , 
but where is our guent / 

Mr. Dele asked the question in « low 
tove, aw if be thought she might be im the 
parlor 

The eweet face looked distressed -the 
delicate lipe trembled, as they answered 

Them you did not hear at the depot 
what heppeped to her! 


“No, replied Mr, Dale, in alarm. ‘She 
is Lot bere, then 
“A bateful man arrested her, father, 


and took her off to some dreadful place 

* Arrested ber 

* Lhe said she was a counterfeiler, which 
he wee himself, more lhe 

* Where did it happen, Jeasic 

“At the depot, jast ma we 
train 

T wish | had seen you 
ear, eaid the conductor, regretfully 
* tbat 1 was eo busy, and had to go back at 
once They took ber away, then 

Vea, Ae did the wicked man with the 
glitter iu his eyes 

“1 leltewe she is the vietian «cf great 
wrong, dewse, aod as innocent as you 

* That uw what | told toeuw bat rn 
seowed to believe me 

* OF ecomre wot, you lithe elf i woald 
only be concluded Uhat she waa trying to 
eulrap yoa 

bw they said 

"1h te alucet a wonder « Were Dot 
taken, tow, sal Mr Dele, with a start, 
thinking bee arpleasant bis daughter » 

" must have been 
(a ow, father, 1 had lots of fiends, 
Il deouwt know bis neme, bat I 
Marry Lester 


left the 


mafely to the 


broad y 


" dicen ap 
buoew bin 
iuttle 


Jowste paused with @ charming 
blond 
“ Liarry Lester Who its he? Bat, 


bever told Ural just now i want to bear 
more about the lady Pd she say anythisy 
about be f after I left you 

“Not maoh > she sad she would tell me 
ali when we reached wy home 

* Mat what did she say, Jensie 

* Thet abe had lust her Lwland, bat 
did wot Anew whether be was demi or liv 
ing ste seemed to mean that even uf he 
wore lv be found, they ovald bet be Lappy 
hap leet again, 

Wal wore, Jennie ’ 
‘That abe bad « little sister once, a: 
Let Bate Wes almoet Lhe same as mine 
Je me Dey. Bat what ails you, father 

Well might she ask. Mowell Dale « face 
bed suddenly awumed a ghasily buc- a 
elie, woudericg, stared look showed ip 
aM, and bis ashen Lys geeped this broken 
yvestnon 

“A lithe aster 
apd whal became of ber! 
lost ? 

“Vos, said Jose, wondering, and al 
puet aarwed a ber fathers agiialvon 
“But bow rirengely jue look, coar 
father Thea, aecrilang bis emotion to 
rympethy with the unfortunate Mra. Row 
land, theugh Bandy andertaading why Le 


Jemsie Day And 
Was she, tx 


Chawp and Vitec 


—_—— = 
—_— ——< 


— 


tiewed—*' / pity ber, too, feather, Oh, if my desterny with thet ar irrepressabal * Bay,” called Champ, arresting Lis com 
fourm es sterted for ter trade with ther 


whe could only bave come with me to our 
home!” 





begen Mr. Dale, recover. 
eure, bis composure, ** per 
4 then he 





te ' 
soon be bunting each 
Cher vp. woulda , father?" 
* Kies me, Jesate,” be said, with a look 
of almost more then buman affection. 
Hae pressed ber tender lips to bis beard- 


ones 

“Of eouree Ill kine you, dear father, 
jast as often a4 you want me to, and a 
grest deal oftever, bat Il don't see why 
— peed Le so aed, unless it is for the sad 

‘ 


Ting : ng bag, went the doorbell. 
Hein starved, the daughter in surprise 


kuell 

** Whe can it be at this time of night; 
quent d the former 

Mr. Dele, without a word, trembling, be 
kuew not eby, weut to adeult the appl: 
oant 

Jessie stole sofily after bim, listening at 


the ball-elosed parlur.dvor ww hear what 
be sabd 
grof voice Grat ; next « softer 


ate ee Ge iin 
Inctead joytal gene, 
beheld apou i ilbes valy the expres- 
ston of a sickly , Iedmens —as if he, thoagh 
that the one had 
found ao shelter, felta fear in her presence, 
and @ premonition of coming . 
What did it mean? 
(1) be contianed tn evn neat.) 


RED KELLY: 
The Free Riders of the Plaizs. 


BY CAITAIN CARNBS, 
aUruon oF ‘* weetTzil, THR sOOUT,” ETC. 


OCHAPTEL \VL 


Inabel Puinson met young Hume with 
outstretohed hands 


“Griff, you, at least, are not my 
enemy 
1 dare pot be,” he aaid 


* Dere not 

“No: beoanse of the generous, whole 
sonled frend of mine who loved you.” 

Nhe sank down sobbing 

“Tteld you — | knew long ago that you 
would |e 
than many who wight pretend to be my 
frends My business tome icf the at 
most importance, Ido net like to ask 
anything of Colonel Dewey that would 
distract: his attention from bis slow'y 
dying wife 
famous rovul, or scouts, of the border 
Can you take me to them’ or bring them 
to mel” 

*T can bardly promise ei\her,” he re 

ted, with much hesitancy 

“IT have money,” and abe extended a 
net purse to bim, through the green 
meshes of which glistened the jellow 
visages of many a golden eagl. * Take 
thy, and do what you can tu secnte the 
services of the persons whom | name.” 

* The two most noted men of the time, 
without doubt are al 
remly engaged as guid s or romething of 


the sort, for montha to come. Was it 
much of an enterprise for which you 
wished their s rvioes ? 

“I want them to recover my — the child | 
stolon from the family of Lieutenant 
Me we 

* Ah the ejaculation had something | 


of surprised imquiry in it 
not already employing every meas 
recovery ? 

** They aro doing, doubtless, all that can 
be expected, but bat IT must see the 
soouts myself, llow oan I do this? 


» for las 


“tf Loan flud either man disengaged I | 


will bring bin im to the city 

* And here 

‘Here. or appoint some place where 
you can meet them 

“Youn are generous 
yon, for I feel that you act frow principle 
rather than from inclination 


Hie glance rested questioningly upon | 


her palo featares 

Jou khuow, abe sand, wilo 
lips, “‘ that you are that Keith bas arous 
ed suspictone boruble saspicions of me 
i your mitad 

Gott wineed a lithe 

lhat hes nothing to do with the pre 

sont business, he replied, ‘aud I will do 


what | can for you 

“Some day yoa shall know what I 
know, Girl but for now obey the Golden 
liule Help restore the child to nafety, as 


be is held a» Lbostage between letween a 
wretch and the gallows, Morel dare not 
way, ae the boys life 
forfeit. Dray, pray retain 
mole Meu, these aon, will not 
nut be expected to work withoat a sti 
lant. Bring one or both of them where 1 
cat wee them, and I shall feel an eternal 
gratitade deeper than words can express. 
How ber musically mournfal tones 


the 
ean 


be the 


baauted him as be rode away, bow her | 


wud, sweet face set itself as in a frame be 
fore him. Koegretfal memories of the past 
became teiste:] with regretfal thoaghts of 
the present. les, he would do ail that 


be cvald for ber for poor Dick's sake, be | 


told bimeelf, bat hie mind was vatarally 
puszked to know y she should be sv dis 
essed shout this ould, 

Held as a hostege between some wretch 
and the gallows!’ Hab! had be not told 
Keith so, when ': bad so harshly judged 
her reticence concerning the murder. It 
would not bring beak Ler dead and might 
imperl the innowent lwing Oh, Keith 
was to hart bearted. Mercy should be 
ton. pered with | wstice and padgment. 

lt took Giro@ pearly a week to ascertain 
Champs whereabouts, and then he found 
that the tuterview was likely to prove an- 
satisfactory. 

“Bad, bed,” ejaculated the scoat, 
“can't ingege solely on ther woman's ex- 
terprise, «2 1 | Toviously signed ther pape:s 









more generous as my enemy | 


I want to eniploy the most | 


‘Are they | 


1 caunot repay | 


tremblirg | 


and my own might | 





feat tbat 
f ae 


ber lee 


bed thar hamen 
over & ‘Leo’ fire; and 
they Purpose ter bant fer ‘em as well as 


trade 
‘Has pothing been beard from any of 
the party 7” 


* Not a word-pet even a musket re 

| port, ean’ they hedn't ther best er guides 

Ef they git ig no-ramously tak into som 

er tham fishebures ¢z bed lice an’ Injins 

thar before, they ve bed ther backs blister- 
ed every one on ‘om ere this time.’ 

They were talking a little apart from the 


| nace bias, everybody liked bim,; and, d« only, the father as if the sound were a seldiers, and the stars had told midnight 


long before they thought to break op the 
| conference. Cirifl bad nut seen the vete- 
ran since the atteck upon the fort, when 
Cbewp bad pieced bis prongs over a borses 
beck, qoick as wink, and with a stentorian 
yell rocked bimarlf furtoasly iu the chax« 
| “An it's a child as was stole that mar- 
durous time ab!’ 
Ginfl expleined; and 
ebdild, led, natarally 


“A y. 
* Then what leads yer ter think it «in't 
suicide ?” 

** The mark of a bloody hand apes 
shirt besem not his own aim band, 





29 eee ee Seay ceaned.” 
“Hi! yt sy ri 
thar air anny atonnt of big, strong bands 
stained with blood " 

** Only thie mark was . Let me 
| show you where’" and (riff explained the 
| matter. 

Champ uttered a fierce, horrible grow! 


| what is expected of the human voire. 


of the | 
to a relation To ber offers of woncy Le replied 


| otherwise anapproacbable Indian territory, | 


penions« departure, “give me the little 
fellar's name.” 

** Joseph — bat slwa ed Joes. 
I hev 


Griff deeply regretted Bhat Le not been 


rb, e 

nting jacket piped with 
Hy-fringed Lreechea, and 
high topped ts. A cep, with a scarlet 
, wes drawn firmly opon his head, 
jeavirg in sight below it a rim cf closely. 
cat, shining Lair. He wore a thick, silky 
mustache, potnted at the ends, and emi. 
nently becoming to bis face. His sad 
eyes, bis clear, Ceep tones and gentleman- 
ly bearing, were so foreign to the gene 
rality of the class of wen to whom be be- 
lor ged, end waa so different from all ber 
presonce: vod ideas of a fromtior scont, that 
govd-breeding alooe restraived an exdla 

mation of unmitigated astoniwhment. 





It took but litte time for ber to give | 


him oll the necessary information an re- 
garded age and size, aud the color of the 
boy's eser 

That is ell, said Vite. * His com- 
plexion and hair they can stain and change 
at will, if they choose or are peid to do 
ee.” 


Gnf hax banded 
1 may need to make 
as will give me accers to 


“Neo more, 


| elee I sbould tefase the coin, inasmuch as 








| have roamed these plains tuo long, and | 
deep down im bis throat, and nothing like tamed too many Indians, to relish the idew 


Hie started in surprise. 

“Go over it in—go over it agin, | 
Grif,” be aepirated. ‘* The left hand—yer 
eure?” 

“ Yes; the marderer stood on the rijbt 
side of the vietion, anc! preaved bin: down 
with the left hand—so “Mlustratiog vu 
the scoat's flannel clad chest. 


‘. 

It ain't rbel—it ain't likely —bat 

God ' that's 

ventur’, it's ther mark ef he stood at ther 

right side ov ther victim, that bie cussed 

left hand would make. It worst be, on 

yot how ken it be the sign of the tend /” 
It did not reem powsl'+ to youn. Ha 

that the infamons Red helly conld iave 





| heen the perpetrator of the criawe, and yet 
there was Ve Lancy's denger botny 
mistaken for hie cousin 

(his tem (inif gleo related & cou 
panien 

“No donbt, ye'vo gel bold on ther 


eanse,. Thar aint no surmuisin what this 

| bloody Kelly ain't hed a finger ia--coun- 
terfeeter, at er ventar, afore he was 
sathin wes 

** And you are sore that yon bad « Land 
to-hand encoanter with bio once 
| Texas border, Champ ? 

*T kal late ” 

** And don't you know biui’ Isn't there 
something peoniiar that will serve to identify 
the devil ” 

*Kaow him © eshoed Champ, renov 
ing hia * snjrer loaf,’ ‘Sy the bine heavy 
ings, no wot arter ther sev ral interdac 
tions cs Ive hed Hin eyedenty is, ater 
ventar, an wa Jutyas. Twe bed that 
surruptiticgs, cussed claw or 
inter ther neck er my frock tll it started 
er loge: broens basa saw inside ‘ry my skull; 
I've heerd bis soft voice singin’ ther beyou- 
cbiful battle sony er ther pastori! Sioux 
an’ I've bed som inches ov bis slicer 
progin my bat ther parformanca 
alias cnm off im ther night before er 
crowded house figgerative, Hesides that, 


meat 


bis'n hooked | 


‘retire to their winter 


confidentially entered into the my expedition may prove entirely fruit- 
_ partioulars of the underground i 
“And abot with his own weapin?” 


leas.” 


Bat I abell rest so much easier,” ube | 
returned, lifting ber eyes again to scan the | 
before her, “if I know | 


man 

be 7 all within my power to 
bie ; I know that Lane and 
roaming the trackless 
bills in search of the 

Bat, oh, Viteo,” she went on, 
gs him ber hand at parting, ** be care- 
of yourself. I could not bear that you 
should suffer apd die at my insti zation.” 
“It woaldn'’t matter so much,’ b 


but, yes, I will be 
careful, for,” with a fleeting smile, ‘1 


of dropping vat of the landscape of earth 
at the whitn of a red-shin.’ 

“She is in sorry trouble,” he remarked 
to Griff, after they left her; ** what is this 
child to the ] . 

“I do not ow. Apparently Meigs 
and his wife age the neerest and dearest 
friends that she bas aud she seems pus- 
weaved of a morbid idea that they are 


| slack in their endeavors to restore the Loy 


« Red Kelly's wark ; at or 


to bie home and freedou.’ 

“T never see that ea; ression which is 
in ber eyes withont koowiny there is a 
sore heart and a woeful experience con 
coaled from the worl.” 

* You do not have an idea, Vitee, of 
indertaking thin basiooss alone ? 

“ye a namber of us aro cal 
evlating to scour aboot until winter is 
hkely to set in upon us, when we shall 
cilber return to the outposts, or take a 
through ticket of the Kovkiot and come 


“Ob. po 
» BA 


‘gut on the Pacific side.” 


on the! 


** Who are your men ’” 


“A deven or so of trappers— Dafly and 


Crambas, the half breed interpreter, be- | 


silea Do mpster—oh, I like to have forgot- 
ten bim . be is going along to hant for his 
spectacles—the blue goggles, you remem 


'bev, which in that memorable encounter, 


}mand thew from the , 


he felt ubliged to leave with or among the 
noble red men = Tle expecta to bave to de- 
riatle of some con- 
flaticating aboriginal nose, bat beve them 
he will—if be finds them, even if he has 
to demolish the fellow's * oil-factories,’ as 
Champ bas it. But in regard to the cbild, 
so long atime has elapsed since its cap- 
ture, that the task has but little enconar- 
agoment—is nearly bopeless, It will not 
be e long time now before the savages will 
aarters.” 

“LT thonght so myself, but did not like 
to «xpress my opinion before the lady.” 

* And the case will have insurmonntable 


, d:Mloulties, unless some one at the fort. at 
| the time of attack, recognized the leaders 


j au @ jadyiu’ov his size by hie wetghton my | 


dinnerswill, an’ bia unedulterated cusses, 
I don't know nothin’ sea'cely oy Red Kelly 
Not now, bat I mean ter yet. I mean ter 
| tie his neckerchi f in er carm ways. ‘Il 
bother him cver arter ter ,ot an tuch er 
Sioas whoop ap by it. 

| Champs purposes wore sogvestive of 
croup for the outlaw. 

10," said Griff, ** Red Kelly commits 
all these outrages this stealing of chil 
dren and carrying of of women—wshat is 
bis potpose ’ to fucud a new Mormon ter 
riter 
™ f don't hev an idee what he's found, 
, retarned Cham), “bat TI kallate he ina 
stergates bis red Morrocker an’ kip okin 
ebumuies ter berry of the women fur 
wives The pig eyed onsses hev # tatural 
taste for boanty, eu dont need no urgin 
Phe children take ter ther wild life -cdirt, 
smut, bonfires and all, as meke ther 
cutest ole sanaps end chiefs that ever sot 
op an unshod pouy. 


Wiiheont doalt the scont reasoned oor 
rectly Al the clase of their prolouged 
interview, he sand 

"If Vitees ont of business, hell tak 


ther job. but sakes a-massy! it's wuss nor 
hantin’ for «a nelle in er haystack, ter 
thi: k ow find 1 child aweny these pever 


endin broken tribes of tarkey-tales e2 air 
at au elarcal gawe of grabau spatch from 
eve tertotber, Howsuwdever aud not 
withstaudin thet my fortin’s at present 
cast iu along these adventarsum tiaders 
fur furs an’ bases, Til pat me another iva 
wo ther fire. 1 li look along my route for an 
urebing a« besu't ther brunet teint sboat 
him, au « ee sich, an’ em convinced 
, that he dont belong whar they rock bim 
to sleep, Tl take him ap end brang bim 
inter ¢ vilization- Iwill Ef that air as 
sarance will be coufortia’ to taer baby's 
friends pass it around, Griff, in welcome." 

“It will be comforting ; and, Champ, I 
certainly wish that I was coing with your 
train, but, tostead, must trap a few deape- 
radves, among whom | hope to bring in 
the wretob who left his red mark to insare 
bis destracuon 

“Ef my feet air dangling over Van- 
couvers Island, an ye git me word that 
yer ve xut Red Kelly, my toes abel! face ther 
east ther neit minnit, an’ my tracks 
shell follow one arter tother till my fect 
begin scratccin’ up ther tree from which 
be shall depend ike a tossel, or like er 
pendulum, Uchin’ his ime inter eternity.” 

Grft felt the terrible earnestness Lo the 
old man’s tones and with mutual can- 
tions, they parted, He took the way to 
the out where Vitee was known to be 


of the savage banda. An inexperienced 
person cannet conceive of the obstacles 
ping in the way of an enterpise like this 

but IT will do all that I can.” 

“Nothing wore is rejnired of any of 
us;” returned Grif, as he parted from the 
hero, 

We now propose, with the reader's per- 
mission, to leeve Keith and Giff with 
their detective plans; and Vitee with hix 
party of hunters; and jog along with 
Chawp, of wore properly, to look in apon 
him, as be toasts himself before the camwp- 
fire, and with praiseworthy zeal, smokes 
Lis elegant fox tail to keep the mothe out 
of the fu Ife knows bis whereabeuta, 
and be expects, by the signs of the day, 
to be trading by the morrow with some 
Konan nosed gentry and their pig eyed 
bette r-Lely oa. 

**Lectle mov,” said be, while be per 
snaded the fire cuder lis pan to do his 
corn-cake ap brown-—so brown thet it 
might Lave answered for the shoo shew 


bread of old times, *e must pertina 
ily recommewmber that thar war two 
timals. Ther tirst showin’ er fair ter mid- 


din’ anwonnt ov beasts with no shoe-pogs. 
Without er doabt this + ;sadren war strad- 
died by tham frisky an’ onstab!e fowl as 
viewvel sy batate an’ grow ther tail fethers 
on thar heada. Ty travelled—by ther 
tracks Like well-cisposed trottin’ Injins 
Pouncin’ along in these savege letters er 
warsk, rida war party ov unfiltered Sioux 
ther strongest and fiercest ov ther Philis- 
chins—ther wildust ov 
cock-er-doodle-do-c-os of the rarie. 
Now, then, we've gut ter look well arter 
our fatur bash dn’ porri'g’; we ve got —fig- 
gerative—ter keep cur eyea peeled, or we 
shell bev ter dicker with ther Kians, Ar- 
raphoes, an’ therm ar low-live casses—the 
Crow --on credit; an’ yer can't do er big 
thing with ther fethered tnbes without 
cash down, or its ‘quiverlunt. By noon ter. 
morcer, if no untord ciroumstanse per 
vents, we'll cum ap with er fork ov ther 
Viatte an’ an old portage.” 

He held up here to give his sto -bread 
another tarn over the coals—bLi. montb, 
meanwhile, drawn in shape to allow of five 
bnndred large and smal! wrinkles to rad- 
sate from that central point to where bis 
thin and iron gray hair shat ont the view. 


At this time, when the greater number | 


of tle party were rolling the jerked meat 
apd corm tread lke sweet morsels under 
their tongue 
gied in. 
“Come er long, Chubby,” calls ont 
Champ, ‘I bet ap a duble potion of corn- 
cake for you, as I know yer meanderia’ 
trek ©, comin’ in arter supper's all 





over” 


“LT have no friends | 


free-ridets —ther | 


Pinjo, the belf breed, strag- | 
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pette in Crow 
hghtee macbd ; 


at all. And, boys, 

arter our bosses. | aback 
well bev a picket posted. 
lice.” 

Two hours after their even Tepast 
had been partaken off, the camp —e —, 
save the two soli kets guarding the 
horses, which, f rom their ba “, 
were tethered and grazing pear by. At 
midpigbt the watdh was changed—this 
time Champ and McCann holding the post 
of rentinela, 

| ‘The solemn stare went thelr appointed 
rounds—rose or set as their programme 
was laid down; aod the tireless winds 
roawed amovg the mountains end 
| the riper iag grasses of the plaing 

Toward dawn the bo Brew restive . 
}and the veteran, well sk in petares 
| tactics, knew that some foe was lurking 
| Bear. 

“It may be only a grizzly; but they're 

| skeerce, and it's mor'n likely it's a brave 
or two. At er venter, Li rouse ther 


camp. 
| He proceeded to do this, and not any too 
soon. 

“If summat comes er this, 't won't do 
ter fire; ouly persent ther frant ov war. A 
rifle report might, in no time, duble us up 
with ocba faces or Blackfeet, an’ it wont 
do until we reckonoitre and count ther ver. 
min, It's a stealin party, and .they're 
againe ter bost from sumpwhar. M 

you jest draw half the feliars ap in line ev 
battle outside the beasts, au’ we will bold 
the head animals in this way. Dun't yer 
spout bat purtend to, if they git too 
sans 


iy. 

It was quite broad dawn now, and the 
bunt bh beyed orders with alaerity, 
knowing that if an attack was coming, a 
very fow moments woald bring a crisis 

‘Hi! Thar—thar—position ! hold hard!” 
| yellod the scout, as a body of savages, in 
ui dress aaiform, with fierce and chilling 
yella, bore directly down upon the party. 
The bunters’ ears throbbea with the hor. 
| rible echoes of the ory; the horsea, mad- 
dened with fright, trampled and reared, 
threatening to burst from all restraint and 
fly before the terrible rush and ontery of 
the wild squadron. 

The two foremost brave: had some gaudy 
cloth fastened upon poles, which they 
| flickered and dipped before the panic- 

stricken steeda of the white men, while 
| the others beat ont those aneartbly whoops 
| with their thrashing arms. 
= Hold bard! hold hard, Pinjo,” yelled 
|; Champ; “bust yer giblets if ther white 
| hows breaks yer grab, they're gone ter the 
| deuce, Hold hard! bold b-a-a-r-r-d!" The 
last was jorked out as a splattering stam- 
mer; for he had caught the patent bead- 
,atalaof the two most nervous mares of 
the herd; and between them they ticked 
off the time, using Champ for a colossal 
pendulam, 
| But be held them head to head antil 
| the Herce 1ed whirlwind had passed—held 
them, personating a second Apollyon strad- 
dling the way of Progress and Pilgrims, 

* Flinders!" he panted when the feative 
and beill d savages had carried their yells 
to the windward, ‘‘1'll bate my hat that 
| ive hed sum muscles jigge jest now 
j as ‘ll take time ter speak ont afore night. 

I'd rather run agin ther soullopa ov er oog- 

wheel than fix my opivion agin that ov that 
| cussid, onadulterated gray mare ov Mc- 

Cann's, At er ventar' 1 seed what she bad 
fur supper, she cum so near swallerin’ me ; 
| bat yer didn't do it, yer thieves, far all ov 














yer ‘whee! about an’ tarn about an’ yer 
jamp Jim Crow.’” 
‘They will trouble us farther?” ques- 
tioned one of the party. 
“In course, till we get inter the unde- 
sirable Blackfeet country.” 
The next day and the next, however, 
| passed and they were not molested by the 
marauders, they having concladed, dvabt- 
lens, that inetead of robbing. they might 
| be robbed by some other wandering tribes. 
| ** They'll watch for us an’ take us when 


| we caw back,” said Champ; ** bat mebbe 
j we'll take ther cross —what then, 
| dim Crow?" 


| Three days after the attempted stampede 
the old scout was di ing the subject of 
| trade with the chiefs of a amail tribe of 
savages who had pitched their tents in 4 
| sheltered valley om or near the banks of & 
| stream, pretending, no don that they 
| were settled for the winter, altbongh the 
aspect of things might be chan at any 
time by some other exploring free-riders, 
who would confiscate their few horses and 
all their stock of winter provisions with 
admirable coolness. 

With the utmost gravity Champ #c- 
cepted the stem end of the calnmet of 
peace, and placing it between bis teeth, 
drew in his breath and then exhaled 
solemn whiff of smoke in the right di- 
rection for the trade winds, and the suc- 
cessive solemp whiffa wove themselves to- 
gether aud bung for a time in festoons 
above the merchant circle, 

Ab, those neble red-wen—those sons of 
pature—conld their thonghta bave been 
alphabetically arranged, there wou!'d bave 
been unrolled more covetonaness, more 
lust of power in those unadulterated ebil- 
dren than thrived within the famous Tam- 
} many Ring, albeit the taste was d Mf >srent. 
| This circle coveted Champ’s sho! pouch, 
| his gun, his leathern belt, and thet boge 

breeches pocketful of tobacco. This last, 
| before the conference was ended, be 4) 
vided as sugar pluws among them. 
| It was arranged that the trappers should 
| return bere if they chose for winter quar 
ters, and to secure what peltries the patent 
| traps left with the savages might catch 
| Io fact @ small portion of then, already 
footsore, and with the romance of advev 
| tare worn off to the quick, rather relished 
remainivg with this seemingly peaceable 
| tribe than to pommel! about on the war- 
dering way of the remainder of the party 
| As they were not particularly brave fight- 
ers, Champ fitted them out with treps and 
merchandise to open a thriving trade with 
the Chinooks, promising to call on the 
| =e if they wished and pick them up. 
6 main perty moved on again, pases 
along by the old portage, where previoo* 
| parties, shorn of their animals by the free- 
riders, bad bad @ sorry tng up-stream 12 
j the canoes, loaded down as they nsuaily 
.were with every conceivable article likely 
to please a savage fancy. 
| With eagle eye he scanned all sections 
of the country, and no number of lodges 
was so insignificant as to be d by 
| without a call. Every youthfal member 
of the tribe had to pass a cross-examine 
| tien of the keenest scrutiry. Every 10 




















troops of frieuds, the cunfidence and re- sbould |e so sorrowfully affected, she oon. figgeretive---that marries, or u-nites only a few days previous. . 
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rr the squawa, while now and then two of | He no stick on much heap,” jerked | this object. Henry Ogden now lay in | public interest. "We have loved cook other 0 long,” | PAbiie are carnestly nesled te all at 
0 pay na a mapas would dart abead upon er § 1D * Oharmp bi, feller om srail— | prison, charged with the murder of bis That the true man had been cleared, | nays Malinda; ‘1 don't sappose there ovee the stadius of the Miank Hoboo! of Photo- 
‘ eee ee rent deadiee” deiving ox |The "Io" fop began toeshanis his abil; | of co are Se aatng meg | any creed, ok the eeneh Tabeeceed | ae naan tea ees Dene cs | Ey cate have passe comecto of Gepnetes 
' 4 , ; . » on 
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a all) the wild avd even measure of the white | holding by his toes and one hand, be factory jon was hed, and the | extenuating circa Robert Meri. | never get vered with each other's - 4@ A poetical fellow says that “ woman 
| voyagers’ boat-songs would strike across tangled a leg in with the surciugle that | purpose of the fugitive fully consam- vale should be released from the we never bave oroas words." lie like var only welt ber, and she will 
the scene harmonivusly. banded the body of the horce and wbot bis | mated, be had voluntarily given bhimeelf penalise belonging to hia daring fight **Ouly ence, ' suggests , aR “Dent take any torus you please,” Bhe is not 
n By the even of the second day the | strows from auder the neck of the animal; | up to the police, prepared to endure what- | from the hands of jantice. you remember bow angry you were with | "frequently « Tartar, also; only 
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r. uberant dances, led by the Sioux, Cuey- Sifter 1a a wild performauce. Round and suffering for the crime of another. not justified in taking every measure for then aaked you when I didn't _ 3: The Cape May Star ia responsible 
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ee ee oe sy a ety arg the vt o- = " fee of Indian a on their weroy, under these «x. | ried forward from minor poiuts into wore | making fan of you, for he told me — | collared the ejnire and walked him off to 
ve pam epee Lom oe A ea) — a e boy with the omg ing clroumatances. The prayer of essential details, each circumstance elicited | Haturday might he dida't think you one bit jail, Proourtvg bail, out rashed the aqaire 
ils pe Se m upon these puar- | gray-blue eyes. le crasbei across the | Mr. Blackstone was, consequcatly, regard- from the witnesses being wore criminating | pretty, aud be liked me much the best.” aa fresh a» paint, ovilared the offlver aud 
at booting Bat at that | clear space with a stentorian yell, cleared | od, and bia clieut admitted to bail, at a than that which had preoedcd it, Thas it ** J don't care,” says Malinda, ** he makes | W#!ked him off to jail, where he now lau 
Ww season of the year, the same as in the | the ring of spectators, dashed past groups light figure, to appear and answer what-| 4tew gradually toward @ climax of the| fan of you wo, with your dabby old | KUlshes. y 
it. epeing, the ex6- Sint were #0 migratory as | of hnvters and balf breeds, and before | ever charges wight be preferred against | most exciting description, winding up| fipery, that beluaged to your quebamad> €@ If you are in a hurry never get be 
a- y come up with. — persons besides General Dent knew him. with the most exential point of all, the | muther. ” hind « ovuple that are ovurting. They 
at a | captives are very much like | what tho extraordinary exploit signified, This was really ¢ yaivalent to an acquittal. | findiwg of the boat, and the striking aud * You buab right ap, you impolite girl,” want to make so much of each other, that 
le. sea in the marauder's bends, contina- | he was on the open plain and rushing The lawyer know well that these cucu. | convincing evide noe connected with it. | estes Almize; ** that's a peett . Ayn they wouldn't move quick if they were 
ad ag ame ownership. toward a epur of the hills like the fabled | stances, when made public, would create a The counsel for the prisoner strove to , oe.” . — going toa faneral. Got bebind you 
e: ly winter t bim in unsuccess- | wild huntemen of the Hartz Mountains. werfal popular opmion io his f atrevocunl he poy : ee tune tele of eaoea as 
ont é pe Pr Pp favor, and y, in the crowm-«zawination, to “Ite po than you've talked to | @4fried folks, who have lots of obildren at 
ov , bat with an an determipation | — Ere long some half.dozen of the fleetest | that there would be no diMficalty in having weakeu this testimeny, Vartioularly when | me; but I shualdn't +4 thing better | "Ome, If you ‘wish to get along fast 
er to again dition in the | riders of the tribe from whom the gray- the bearing postponed from time to time, | Dasty Sol, Williauw Brintol, Brady the | frou " ‘ ogee ne : : — _ een 
spring. | eyed bey had been taken, were lashing | «0d floatly altogether iguored. carpenter, who bad been brought back | age pan “~ ee Treeps of Allmente ¥ bebe 
Ds - > Saateaee ber report his travels and their horses in pursuit. Robert attended bis eloquent pleader | from California, and Kobert Merivale were ** You,” ways Almira, ‘that’s jast what | cont of the prom cases eit Ghai ite > 
want - ween A me of the rege y hamp, however, seemed literally moant- —_ the court, glad at heart at his virtual | ou the stand, did he question their oherac- | Joe Tomphion said you were.” feverm generated by unheait! ot i a “ “a 
» found. The reader all tare tes quatiow- | to conch the wild de files of the bil tefese i Pee pd ay le — to throw discredit on their ‘*T—1?" soreames Malinda. ‘' Almira | rerren's terrane in quae mateiieiantite 
or, Sa after I tell them about Champ he should be overtaken, although that fe made the first use of hia liberty for Merivale was subjected to a searching Re as oe aut | ond Woot oe me |  aaiaenaien 
~ trading-pest. | plan took him dircetly from the far, far-|® Visit home, where he gladdened his wis- | Crow-examination, iu which many of the | won't stand it. 1 Mv kasedlie esp | ductenp anktie ass ee Se Gs Ean Gan ae 
nt. He eat a little apart from the more | away settled territories. Bat once among | ters heart by « recital of the fortunate | 41) serves points connected with bis loug | £ : Huy" aioe dae bee tere tie tepetlen they nding tin 
bt foricus whirl of gayety, enjoying the | the savage hiding holes be ovuld, without resnlt of his labors, and the fact of bis | mimunity frou arrest were elicited, to tke vou ve had about as much f pray pepe ner popes phos ag tens 
“ —— smoked away at his dark. donbt, evade capture for a day or two | liberty at the pleasure of tho court. He | Kreat interest vf the legal fraternity aud | I've bad for you, 1 guess,” sa byt ms as) np . bol conflued to such localities, Wherever 
en browed pipe, with as much zest aa the ir-| until the Indians would give up the pur-| hastened to resume bis own babiliments, | ‘he speotaturs alike. But bin obarsoter, | + Yeu, 1 will walk m soit out of Geobeen | i a bee Ppa Sept ary 
be re vans a peanuts at country | suit. and to appear, for the first time for | sud bin object in this Might aud conceal j tu kiok the very Jit from wy feet ° I aus pate 2 may oe pe + ati 
D, — ibitions. © has visited all the booths, jie struck among the foot-bills long be- months, as the Kobert Merivale of old. ment, shove out the clearer fur the at- | always believed you were pwede # 1 aaa a ie eee rent pane tang 
of the show, and only lifte a questioning fore noon, and bad the satisfaction of His next move was to Gleudsle—this | tempt tw depreciate it, acd the crust | know it)” and Se aeename fe BOW F | cases which It is guaranteed to control are indi 
de glance when a longer, shriller w pro- | glancing from the last elevation which he time boldly to Mra. Hamilton's house, It | (aestiouing rather injured than aided the ; : mire on her hat, goes | gestion, Wiiousness, aod all the minor aliments 
of cisima some new wind-pipes in full play. asce: ded, over a wide reach of country | was with deep astonishmont and delight | oaase of the pr soLer cat, and henge the dese efter hes, while | cannerted with devengemente of the stumah, te 
of Dashing wp at a farious gallop are a nud descried no pursuing foe, However, | that Marie bebeld biw entering boldly, in | ‘fhe diteot evidence in bis fevur wan of | attods slene best tm Bee saabing-chale, | liver, and the huwsle--cesh a0 Reastbere, headache 
i. small party of gaudily-decked warriors, he cautiously quided his horse into @ rush- his own proper person, froed from all the | the feeblest character, No prouf of ‘s | . arene, = gaye, the hateful, im-  Matuicner, co mtivenons, nauaon, distaste for food 
fa the wanes of their balf-wild horses whi; ing mountainu-stream and followed ite | disfiguring dimgnincs, which bad been se- | o**ontial desorption wan brought Ponta ¢ senitaangp ete eee aS Se See SS ee en 
ey ping the air like dan. bued flames, the | course until by making a dapgerous and | cretly sv cistastefal to bir. | Mis obaracteor would not be rescaed frow | THE DEM eg trembling of the bande, nelees in the eare, dices 
be fringes and tassels alike belonging to | abrupt escent he came up on to @ rocky bbe had been growing very despondent | he vbloquy with which the proseoutivn | ON WORRY. doped vision, disturbed aloep, aod mental inquiet- 
ny horee and rider tossing end whirling, shelf, which led bsck amung the gigantic | lately, The invowtigation had seewed to bad iuvested It. Au atteup! to prove an | BY GLEN UAKUI = ude, As theme physioal and mental distarhaneee 
ra, their black eagle feathers glistening in the chaems and fissures. When obliged to | ber to be moving so slowly, and the facta alibi utterly failed, aud the stole «Mort at — . tend tom general failure of all the powers of the 
nd sun, and making, all together, a gorgeous | cross # pace that left an impress of the elicited of so littie consequence, while she | defence was but « decporate struggle) Worry is note welodious name; but it et ee Se a 
ith spectaste. P avimal'’s hoofs be carefally vrased the | feared that bor lover migut any day be re- | sgelunt crimiuming Cirouwetaucen tuo pr | in coltsinly au expressive oue and aug always may ba, Wg 8 CoEme @ .CesreTsEns 
: oun thew I be 7D, comaeniie’ oa, 8 — forward farther among | taken, and Luve failed to establish any. | sitive ty be overthrown or oven weakeued, | gestive of gonersl Uunpleasantuens ae ee 
o | on aetin - v pene eng tone M4 wage 6 ~ ee st the desired situation “a watinfactory in his favor. Poe judge charged strongly against the | are days when evil spirits bauut our home, 9 
b Senitues poo d oa th oe ie 0 . | sn . came to a permanent belt and hen, then, be proceeded to relate to s#0cUred, aud when the caso was given to aud will not be bauished , they troop about | DR RADWAY S 
th, ae i. J ee oe Dg ons aie que his lite companion. yo the numerous and highly important We jury atone opinion prevailed in the | the house all day, iusist upou * setting ” 
.o youn, sbiefe - 8 i - my Bm ° td @ boy a a Fag nome to the name iscoveries which had been wade since bis | CvUri-reow, aud & favoravie verdict would | things to rights, or rather to wrongs, and +n: 
i- B. Seer re Ned oy a 7] of Jone, ~ ety childish wanner gave | /ast interview with her, her heart leaped bave ekoited Gubsuuded astonishment vbtrude their hatefal society upon ua, Sarsaparillian Resolvent 
uc- ot - . At squawe and ol: — an acconnt his wanderings. He was a | with joy. The fall strength of the circum- The avcaned had yreatly changed daring | #uether we will or no, However suvothly ’ 
= so sn, a Sh core old aah Sls Sedo ean Caen cat | tos tvs tant ory Ogden Sad bona | menses ov: gue. tis hed rety falc | renting prsions bo tite taly tel pre 
. ' © e e eden bad been wanver wax goue. He bad great! runbing pre s { 
t aan eet ore portly sqm pon Fay the ely purtared, he tovk uot | arrested, aud on what charge, aud thin Lad | sway, and lovked but « thiu on i os me Loo My (se homes Peyote by fl THE GREAT BLOOD PU IFIER, 
| o' 7 net pe ae y —_ yk ge - y to ir vagrant babits, and it was | slready replaced ber despondency by « bust of bin former portly nelf. Lt waa | accideut aad explosions gouerally Smiles, ( ‘ 
pen | oe sn ° ren. Anotber glance at all the scout could do to restrain him from | strong feeling of bope. But it wan jess wtih @ pallid face and wavering eye be good humor aud pleasant words vaniah a Pos THE CURE OF ALL 
ave . r? as they trudge along. All nat. © vwisy ebullitions of delight at the thought than two days since this had vecarred, aud | sustained the ylanoos uf the people, and if by magic, aud in their stead frowns 
oil. Te dt tsetse caries OO = “ epee Iney, an be cnlled Bis | 4 a = A obarges heard the eocumUlating ¢ videnoe ayainat fretfuluens aud ui tlomper = reiya Bat GEREN CURRIE, CEEEOTRA, CLES 
!- | : el- . | @gaiun m had yet reached her, though bia. 
\m- ae, Sas and sulky gezing stolidly at bie Chawp watched that night with onabat- sane bad made some effort to learn ion,” Tue jary were out scarce balf an hour nen ye Boo apisita Loree A  B. CHROMIC RESUMATION, ERUGTELAR, 
pt. chubby feet. Whe face bas the smut and ing vigilance, distarbed in rpite of biw- | Bhe was, therefore, in the highest degree and ou their retarn the foreman build ,| Worry, Tae woes be b bt 
ch, grease and dirt—the trade-mark of the self at the hollow reports among the | interested in ber lover's account, aud and decisively yave their verdict & red be gee = and back po b “ saook ns KIDNEY, BLADDER, AND LIVER 
nge —_— flowers”; but the briadth of fore- monvtains, and the weird echoes along made him repeat the story to the minutest court ot ty the ey full aaae on _ dn an on 
ast, bleh” oon Ss ee se the | the cliffs. But that night end the day fol- | detail. ’ ; | **Chailty of murder ip the first degree!" first, but by his baleful bensth Senet w COFLAINTS, SUES, 
di he = - s eck -b rT aud narrow, loutag gave him no canse of alarm; still) The dencription of the finding and read. The convicted murderer seomed ready flercest flame « flame so wild aud unoon- 
a of those wit soem be jour. he did not deem it prudent to leave bis | ing of the will was equally interesting to to taint whew the verdict was rendered toilabio tha! no tears, fast though they “”"™ FIORE OP Fare LD Ao TeOes 
rm , immediately rivets the glance of hiding-plece until his savege pursue rs her--and the more sv, when she cane to Ho bad to be supported to the carriage fall, way ever qacnch its buroing Can no 
wh Mas a ceaihidilit Gti tad -_ = ——— ed the search. He | learn that she was heiress to property prepared to take Lia to the prisun, his way b> found to exvurcine this apirit of FURIVIES THE BLOOD 
mg. —_ a ~ A - on on rere A. ek yang poe hh XN = she knew to be of very considerable > 4 being deferred, in couseyuence evil? [tin not in answer to oar wishes 
4 y ’ . ; ” the ate bour, till tbe nost day nor our prayers, that we uvte bis ta RESTOTUNG HRALTH AND VIGOK; 
oe amp ES Nd BO rng arn Reef Be el pf Eg BI ES 
little fellow's eyes—the grayish biue eyes Oo the morning of ‘the fourth nigh id be kno and the object by which he neat day uever dawued apon him He was selves forever of hie tyranny, bat with CURRIN SND BBAUTIO! C COMPLEKICN 
pr ped we A ve ~ gray ey A S a ing 2 Ay. night | would be known, abe cenght at once the fuund dead in bis cell the succeeding grasp of iron he holds us, aud before him 
“Tee found a qal's baby,” ces he; | r a “qs ey yn ition be started | = the whole relat.ou. morning Dead from apoplery was the stil we bow, unwilling subjeots BRCUKED Ty 
“at a ventar’, ‘twas ther ak ‘rigtvally ¥ lot 6 ond ‘tolleun Sounder of tote lightodiy’ ae aet te "aes = = = , See i porte vitae ween a re ee 
: ’ é ’ g . , ad ” pe fiual weaical decistuu. The wretoh ean you bot poude cll di » kOe arte 
eS oe we. Hew ss and weertss we windings from | are describing. Is it possitde that you murderer hed taken bis own life, on rer ore oy bene de hen Tengen teat scaaaaaiiiateoe sia 
pm A. A ne Lo = —= — to —? oe viciwity of have emerged from all your troubles tote- im coward flight, from the avenging haud torn power ¢ It in to bin teaching that you 
wearin’ out nigh enter a bushel Ses fet, | es Ayr) Stet he beheld P ~ ast, with S | ary Ne beir tu Glendale? a of hugeau justice, to “that boarue from owe those weary looks, that listloas DR. RADWAY’S 
ov wogersops, an’ wearin’ wy boffs inter f the wlid. ciwastare Gok on os - plied “ Se Gabe. cree —~ rs i am tle ne ee | ee ren 
: . ns ® en wo bitterly o; exscepatle retrivution ou 7) : Onn apors t ‘ chueka he by hy T "aT ; 
pod am er — arier this leetle chap, sent, k nged-for goul | posed to we, little dreamed that + bad A vd aes ene oe po “ Ae coms oy that ; . op , ‘'b PI i fi] { 7 Pt ith j } I | Pil | \ 
own ez g a beat, when up coma A bearty and Uvisterons greeting await- | uawed me in tis will ws bis bei, You aud in bia coll, It simply acknow ‘ sole ; - egy pat be 7 +" : oe ae pt Cae 
ther baby an’ sez ez pisin as ken be, ed him. begrimed hitue fellow was lare the owners of Glerdale and all its facta elicited it the trial - + 5 lb ed pre aeedy tpcaacrtaltongeey coe Ft adpange 
¢° on J air, Champ, kerry me bomwe banded around as» if be was the Kreatest appurtenances, dear Marie. Shall we not Dusky 5 i  aclrog ong bacalotan on = _ Lt pe i eather a = ; no _— ; ‘ f- a pre 2 : ¢ ‘aoe ‘ 
5 y fokes, Wall, thats cesier red of curiosities, But amid their rj icings make & joint stock concern of it, and that ticipatic ‘ . : ~ ; r Ted aeons Gas, |b : rity prec bore ing 
. Gen dan. Mew on cite ben f git oat 0 alien sienae annul Lanctonent | a2 enah es paanthhe ?” ’ pe sot ~ By = ~— He — pur where Afar off stands calum-eyol Cor vim! ervons disonsan, belpetion, 
po he way nye end front door alike Meigs recalled acd rm lated the mysterious! She bid her blasting face on his shoul- | wrote, and the latter Met pts heme 7 ho poe spares oom Rep maton may ap ; ——— 
fiddliz,’ sbow no eend ov auiic legs disappearance of Miss Poinsun. No oue der, wo happy for speech, her whole sul nection with ut Seest sanel.ceest{ a r ewe ec stspeterbor ings reg ee 
the night air in these wantin’ at the fortification seemed to bave any gladdened at the freedom and good for 1 oy ™ . Swovt angel quest: como clowr, closer, anger A r crs. Warranted 
dances, till broad daylight grirs in ther definite idea of the matter. Th b : * wee ie a Ula wav the tramp from trial as an with all thy sulaing train Ib. fore, be to eBoct « positiv 
east. I must satt + permeditate.” He | been b ° ere had tune © r lover, and at the evidences of scoemury t» the crime He was tried, bind thee flies the sanshine, gilding tue 
me . many rumors, bat they varied, and bis anch: nging affection for her. however, on tev counts, theft of the jewel, path th a Price 36 cents per bot, Set by Dragytets 
removed bis sugst-loaf, and reflectively no doubt were much exaggerated. Ouly| “* You are wearing your diawond again, aud conspiracy tu aid iu t He ee vr aoc andeay- 
smoothed the gray, hairy plume. (20 much was positive—Colonel Dewey's | Robert,” sbe said. ’ sbpiracy ‘ in the escape of a 2) Gs but grasp thy radiant garments DK. HADWAL & OO., 58 Warrea ., 
prisecer. He was couvicted op those two hew, and wo are free pove-u New Yoru 
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of ous la oat bese 
"The hong of “ Se should wear ewey the sharp corners of 
Meant Vermen.” cools ur aways re | both, eed their two ves become one bar 


va the enpenee of wailing the Chreme | ony Not they, indeed’ They 
thought of that. Who ever docs thin 


=% 
as* 


One copy at Ter Teer © © and ome of Ap 

cures Hows Maccten® @r.0e) will be oont for | it, I say! 

$6.20. Meck pubtivetion wlll ered one of Ke Pre Hat they were quite happy at fret. Love, | 

mine pictores, ot the choke of the oulere | Shick be stronger "7 on earth, 

 omh war ecperstel) euleccited bee than else 

Pecety ge ust he teunitied Wn eddtviog W the | may, Which ie mightier and more endarin 

two Preateme are dewtred, te pay (le cont ef mall | even than old Mother Farth bereelf, guided 
Leeg- f their feet over the rongh places in the road, 

on Mae 

Baty ta Poor, at Gret. As as they were quite poor, | 

sta Rapwoee luce -e or | they were quite happy 

After awhile, though, they became rich 

ry, and make bar 


(ne 
a ao 2 eeu . ; 
ne ot ee, gains They were indastrions and eco 
ey <td {0 North Amerke mest | nomical, both of them, and worked faith. 
Mw aenie extra, ao we have Wo jenpay the Sully together, and the wife worked as 


additions are made to chubs, the new | | as the berhand, When they began 
ectanwigtnone seas tagin and end i Une mame time to get on well in the world, then first it 


=) cir, was that « little epeck of trouble red, 
“OOF Jha mona re mate. rome sometimes. The wife bad « shrewd, clear 
the order of the haturtay [eet Publishing Company. | heed, and thought decidedly that her bus 
Orempe ves Waarrene of | tend could have made better bargains 
ena rines. (uy sehr we | than be did occasionally, Nhe ssid so 
when they ervere | Her basbend, being « conservative, was 
rather inolined to think that the wife was 
Aeéreee the — cone) one that his putepe 
wife ought to r ton even when 
SATURDAY EVENING POST, ber busband did make bad bargains 
Hometimes it was about the price of « 
Bo. £19 Walnet Strest, Philedeiphis horse they differed, and eondiinas the 
sale of « crop, and sometimes again the 
GSes Coe 6 Same, wife outs Gave dearly liked some pretty 
new furniture, while the busband red 
potting their money ont at interest, But 
Mewrrtances We wish our friemds | jiu) they jogged on comfortably together, 
would be careful when rending us lost is the mais 
Office Orders, Drafta of Checks, to make 
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THE DUKE OF WELLINGTON. 
BY MAURICE F. EGAN. 


About a quarter of & century ago, an 
old man with « time whitened heed and 
stooping figure might bave often been seen 
riding throngh the West End streets of 
Landon Men raised their hate as this 
soldierty.looking old man , and be 
invariably acknowledged cou by 
salotin 4 military fashion. People 
ed and looked after him, and « stranger 
on asking the name of thie white-beired 
veteran would be surprised to discover 
that he had been gazing unewares at the 
Duke of Wellington —the \ictor of Water 
loo the Iron Dake. 

Bat the old dake had learned to rate 
these tokens of popular reepect at their 
true value, In i), during the reform 
agitation, the mob had pelted Apaley House 
and broken several of bis windows. Ia. 
stead of having the panes mended, be had 
iron shatters pat ap, which long bore silent 
evidence to the flok of popalar fevor. 

On the fret of May, 1760, Arthur Wel- 
lesley was born at Daugan ('astle, County 
Meath, Ireland. John Wesley, the cele- 
brated preacher, was a momber of the 
Wellesley, or Wesley family. Arthar's 

other, the (ountess of Mornington, was 








Two sons were born to them. When | a widow, and she found it no easy task to 


them paystle to The Saturday l'oet 14> | tiege two boyn, bright, spirited leds, both | educate her children on a rather meagre 


eahang Compuny to school, 
” wife . ‘The wife wanted to eher 
“THE FIRST RID hogs a liberal education — he 


oraved 





This is the name of « lictare in (olor, youth, and the eager desire bad never been 
, ratified. It burned again in her breast 
that we think the public will like, which ee her children. ‘The father believed hic | 
will be gine away by the Newsdealers| boys onght to be brought up as he had 
of Tar Matvanas KE . | been, om hard work, pinching eoonomy, | 
Oth Hamber 15 of Tus Gatvenes Sven and with three etetew’ country schooling 
Powe That was how to sane stout, honest citi 
rene of boys, he aatd. He wanted no son | 
of hia, brought up lke « girl, or a city 
Neamber |i, oar neat samber, will be top 
That was the first real bone of contention 
catttied to this beoutiful between the hasband and wife. Manyabard 
word they had over it, and many and many 
PICTURE om COLORS. GRATIS ‘| an angry, bitter thought. It ended as ench 
things always do where a man has all the 
A hecstienns act 6 Chzeme, | FO? @ hin aide the husband bad his 
eS ey a ’ | way outwardly, and the wife revenged her 
we think it only fair that those who par. | self secretly by setting the boys againat 
aes : . their father am sare she did not mean 
chase Tue Low: of the Newsdealers should it, bat ebe did it enconsctously. 1 wish 
all bushends would know this thing, and 
take it to heart Where «a basband unes 
his authority despotioally, the wife alway» | 
cheats and thwarts him secretly, I never 
knew it to fail in my life 
Things never seemed to come right be. | 
tween the two any more after that They | 
who had been such tender and true lovers in 
their youth, and held together so faith. | 
fully in the firet days of their married life, | 
drifted farther and farther apart every 
year, Inatead of a together, they 
grew apart. The hasty was stubborn 
and a« little domineering and the wife 
had « bitter tongue in her head. They 
came to quarrel about almost everything 
at last. The husband had hia way ont. 


y rly wardly, and the wife bad hers secretly 
The Plot Against The Pennsylvania is asomed es if the love of their oath | 





Remember that every porson, purchasing 


also have some of the good things goin, 





laok out for more of the same sort 
We are determined to surpass all oar con 
lem poraries 


_- 


JESSIE DALE, 


THE CONDUCTORS CAUGHTER: 


Railroad bad somebow bad a mortal burt, and died 
slowly as the years went on. The sons 
grew to manhood as they might, and took 
their mothers part ageainet their father, in 

We call attention to thi the quarrels, Ob! it was a bitter, shame- 


fal ending of the promise of their youth 
They never opened their hearta to each 
other a The mother opened her 
heart to her sons, the father never opened 
| his af all, but went his way alone, a soli 





GREAT STORY. 


which we commence this week is tary, reserved man. He became hard and 
| avaricious, preedy of houses, and lands, 
| ame gold — careless of comfort for lin wife | 
and home. Not a week went by without 
| more or leas wretched, miserable uarrel 

SECRET SOCIETY. |ling If « thing seemed good to one of 
them, that of iteelf appeared to be a anti 

olent reason why it did not seem good to 





supprmed to bave malevolent intentions | the other, Se they fretted and irritated | 

ageinet certain of the more prominent | one another more and more, as veare went 
on, unbappy a4 #pirita tm porgetory, anti 

officers of the 3 


sonething which was almost hate, crept 
toto their hearts and the mother talked 


PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD, “.;ttee ta ber saps of separation. Sie 


They conld never live together in peace, 





bvery one will want to read it owing to their different views of things, 
their tpeompatibility of temper 
I suppose everybody's temper ta incon 
LETTERS FROM ZIG, rsh! 
Hut any two people on earth, no matter 
. who they are, can live towether peace 
TWO LIVES ably, of they try. They want to try and 
sobdae their evil tempers Thats what 
lt tn @ leawon they want 
In the sequel to the homely, towching The anhappy rears dragged oo unti! 


farm-balled, ‘' Hetay avd | are Vul, the | these two tormenting, tormented spirits 
estranged busband and eife come to an. were an oli man and womar They had 
jeretand each other at last They have lived unhappily and anpeaceably for nearly 
ived apart ander the same roof for years, twenty years Then the busband and 
and grown farther apart as time went or father feil sick, He went to his bed well 
tut the cloud between them ti cleared and bealihy one night, and never rose from 
wally The mighty strength of their old | it again mn a week he was dead Hat 
\eve te more after all than all the quarrels | the strangest rewnision came over bis feel 
and differences they have had, when «| ings during that brief week. All the 
comes to the acteal point of separating | old love for bis wife came saddenly back 
from eech other, and taking cach his and to his heart hind, attentive friends were 
her half the gouda, and going each his and around him to soothe his last hours, yet 
ber own way So in the pleasant sejuel | be would take his food or medicine from 
to the m, the old busbend and wife are the hand of nobody bat the old wife, the 
ccomntied t each other, and the sunect | beloved of bis youth. And the wife hang 
years of their lives are bright with happ: | over bim might and day, anticipating bis 
news and peace l every want, striving deaperately to bold 
But bow is it when the reconciliation | beck the life which was pasing beyond 
never comes — wher the silence of extrange. | the sbores of bumanity. Ob’ it was 
went is followed only by the eternal silence | touching to see these two ok! people that 
of death’ Alas’ Alas | iat week of their lives together, With 
Years ago two young people were mar. | bie band in his wifes, the bushand ac 
ned They were bright, handsome young | knowled, his mistakes. He had been 
lovers, and the path before them looked as too g y of gain and too heedless of the 
fair and amooth as the future ever can | little things which make a wife and family 
look to « hopefal, happy young couple | bappy If be had it to do over again, 
Their puree were slender, bat what of | things would be diferent. Lo the awfal 
that! Their hands were strong, and their | brightness which abone upon them in that 
It seemed to them | solemn week, I am sure if became clear to 
op thelr wedding w , ae they stood them both bow they had marred and ruine! 
band.im-hand and looked down the roed | their lives bow, all these years, if both 
before them, that whatever of bitterness | bad done « littl differently, they might 
and trouble there might be for other people | have been supremely happy instead of «a 
in the world, po trouble could ever come | premely miseraile. Perfect love aud bar 
between them. Just s thousands. of | mony were between them at last) And 
yomee peeve have stood band in-band | finally when the angel of death came tr 
end down the road, on their wed. | very truth, and geve, in the failing breath 
= Sones cold brow, “a sure token that be was 
two youny married people were | « true messenger,” the hasbend died with 
He wes a | bie head of bis wifes shoulder, his hand 

a bern radical. | fast clasped in bers 
Re the two who bad worried and tor 
fathers, plain and simple even to barenes, | meated eech otber for twenty years, parted 
without any expenditare of money that | like this at last 








income. Like Lord Byron, the future 


the Qret real troubles of this husband and | duke tasted in youth the bitterness of aris- 


tocratic poverty. 
Young Arthar did not profit mach by his 


it above all things for berself, in ber own | education, and when he expressed « wish 


to become a soldier, he was sent to Angiers, 
France, where he stadied military 

under Vignerol— thas receiving bis early 
training in warfare from that nation to 
which his military knowledge waa after- 
ward to be instramenta! in giving a terrible 
blow 

When about the aze of eighteen, he be- 
came an ensign. In his twenty-fourth 
year, he was a lieutenant colonel. 

That a bad beginning does not always 
truly indicate a bad ending, receives an 
additional example from the fact that Ar 
thar Wellesley's first campaign was the 
very reverse of snocessfal, It was made 
under the command of the Dake of York, 
end had been andertaken with the intent 
of driving the French Kepublicans from 
the Netherlands. but it was not the Frenob 
that were driven ont. This was in the year 
7M, 

Hritiah possessions in India had rapidly 
increased from ap animportant post to a 
vast e\tent of territory, This was dne to 


| the exertions of Lord Clive and the East 


India Company. Tippoo Seib, sultan of 
the usurped dominion of Mysore, threat 
ened to swoop from his stroogbold with 
hia terrible cavalry, and sweep Hritiah 
power from India, The suitan'’s threat 
was no ompty vanot, for in his service, in 
addition to his own formidable force, were 
corps of French troops and engineers. 

In 17% Colonel Wellesley acoompanied 
hia brother, the Earl of Mornington, who 
had been appointed Governor(eneral, 
to Tndia. In the snoceeding year, the 
Colonel, under General Harris, whose 
army numbered 37.000 men, marched 
against the redoubtable Tippoo. After ao 
elvence, flercely contested inoh by inch, 
the English army reached Tippoo Saib's 
capital, Seringapatam, After « month's 
waiting, the invaders prepared to storm 
the = 

The besieged defended their city farious- 


| ly, bat the besiegers persevered, and finally 


captured Seringapatam. Tippco Saib was 
slaughtered by a soldier in a struggle for 
hia Senet studded aword belt and with 
their asual paternal solicitade, the English 
took Mysore under their protection, and 
governed that kingdom by means of the 
grandson of the rajabh, who had been de 
posed by Tippoo Sails father, Hyder 
Ali. 

After this came the war with the Mab 
rattas, in which Wellesley now geveral 
distinguished himself, and snooceeded in 
reducing the whole of India to virtaal sub- 
jection, In consideration of his valaable 
services, he waa knighted, and the Last 
India Company presented him with a one- 
thousand guinea sword 

tu he retarned to England, and 
took hia seat in the House of Commons 
Not long after he married Riicabeth Pack 
enham, danghter of Lord Longford, 
Shortly after his marriage, he assisted in a 
somewhat high handed and arrogant pro 
ecoding England, fearing that the all 
oop fering Napoleon wonld seize the fret 
of Denmark for the purpose of invasion, 
went a fleet of her own under Catboart 
and Gambier), and au army ander Wel 
lealay), to secure the Danish ships. The 
Danes netarally refused to surrender theirs 
fleet, wherenpon Copenhayen was bom 
barded, and the English captured the ves 
reln 

Sir Arthur Wellealey was next engaged 
in the Peninsular War. Napoleon Bona 
parte had placed bis brother Joseph on the 
throne of Spain. The proud people of that 
country could not brook the forcing of a 
king upon them, and that king a plebeian 
parvenn. The blae blood of Spain boiled 
with indignation at the insult, and the peo 


ple rose in insurrection. It was Ny ewes a 


policy to oppose Napoleon, and Wellesley, 
with ©) men, went to help the Spaniards, 
Wellesley took his army to Portagal, to 
drive the French from that country. It 
was during this war that Sir Arthar’s 
splendid strategetical talents shone most 
brillantly -talepts that have placed the 
victories of Talavera, Salamanoa, and Vit- 
toria, in fame beside those of Creasy and 
Agincourt. After the battle of Talavera, 
Sir Arthoar was created Lord Wellington. 
Wellington's campaign in the coast king- 
doma offered him no easy victories. He 
was often driven back, bat no sooner did 
be near the sea-a staunch friend tu the 
Fuglish than his strength retarved. The 
wenerals against whom be foagbt were not 
wen who bad received promotion merely 
throagh purchase or influence, but soldiers 
who had risen from the ranks throagh 
their individual abilities. The Peninsular 
War raged with varying snocess from | 5* 
te Il: 

Napoleon, having been defeated in the 
torrie battle of Letpaic by the Afth coal: 
tion formed against him by the forces of 
Russia, Prossia, Austria, Sweden, and 
several German States, abdicated, and was 
exiled to Elba. While the allies at Vienna 


bd 





EVENING POST. 








the English guards met the last charge of 
| Napoleon's Young Gaard, and the French 
| broke like waves upon a rock. Napoleon's 
| star set, Wellington was victor. 
| Speaking to « painter to whom he was 
| a for bis portrait, the .uke said that 
be Bot remember osing the expression 
** Up, guards, and at them |" at Waterloo ; 
although at Salamanca, it is stated, he 
used words quite as energetic, if not as 
olegant. any hen nad on, and drive 
them to the !" There was never much 
sympathy between him and his fellow- 
countrymen in Ireland; bat in 1*2", he, 





ted. 

He received a dukedom and nearly one 
million and ahalf pounds sterling from 
Parliament; and his income was about 
15,000 poands per annam. He died of a 
plectic fits, on September 11, 1*52. fie 
was born in the same asthe great 
Corsican, whose fame eclipsed his even in 
defeat ; bat he outlived Napoleun by about 
thirty years. 


— 


THE BIBLE: 


Mustrated by Oriental Usages. 
No, 35, 


GLORY. 
BY MRS. FANNIE RK. FEUDGE. 


To how many Western students of the 
Bible does it ever occur to ask what the 
royal I’salmist meant in saying, ‘I will 
sing and give praise, even with my glury.” 
Ps. oviii. 1. Probably not to one im a 
thousand. For myself, I never even 
thonght of the subject, till one day, read- 
ing words in au Oriental language, to 
an ancient /’undit noted as much for wo- 
roseness as for his wonderful attainments 
in Oriental lore—he said reflectively 

‘** You, it is proper to consecrate the 
voice and speci to the gods, sinos they 
only are worthy of man's highest glory.” 
Saddenly it flashed upon my mind, é/al 
is jast what was meant by laracl s sweet 
singer—he would dedicate to the giver 
thereof, all his rare vocal powers—his 
tongue in song and in speech. Desiring 
to test the matter farther, I said to my 
companion, “I have often wondered at 
your marked taciturnity that you should 
know #0 wuch, and speak so little—you 
who seldom volunteer ever so alight a 
remark; generally frown down all at- 
tempts at conversation even with your 
own fraternity; and if compelled to an- 
awer at all, seem to prefer a nod, a shrog, 
a motion of the band or shake of the head 

anything, rather than the utterance of a 
single word.” 

** Well, why should I talk?” growled 
the cynic; ‘‘I have little knowledge to 
communicate to others, and of the mass of 
men I can learn nothing. Why waste 
words in foolish commonplaces that can- 
not profit. Better to use the tongue and 
the voice in uttering the praises of the 
gods, for thus we exalt ourselves and 
honor them, Mun's chief glory, that which 
distinguishes him from the brutes, is 
speech —let it not be profaned.” 

A recent traveller says, ‘Arabic is a 
language which of itself, suggests not 
an item of intelligence to an occidental 
man. No chanoe word, as they pronounce 
it, ever reminds you of one you know. 
Previons learning fails at ev point. 
You cannot read the names over the door- 
ways of Egyptian railroad stations. The 
signs over the orazy little shanties or 
shops, you mistake for curious carvings 
of wood devices. You are utterly y mom 
ent on your dragoman, and your conver- 
sation is confined within narrow limits. 
You long for society, and learn to prize 
the dear old friend in your mouth, \our 


your members ; aud if you ever get fairly 
out of this jargon of heathenism, you fully 
understand what David meant, when he 
called bis fvnyue his glory. * Ob, tiod, my 
heart is flaed, I will sing and give praise, 
even with my glory.” 

With the characteristic love of all Ori- 
eutala for the gorgeous and spleudid, this 
word ‘glory’ finds a place in many con- 
nections, that seem to us incongruous, 
Thus when a choice cabinet specimen of 
the far famed colrudicupelio was sent me 





|of a neble Criend informed me that the 
snake had been taken alive, and that io 
consequence, his ** glory, 1. «. bis power 
to injure) had sot been injared. On 
| another vocasion when dining with a Ma- 
| layan Rajah, be recommended a dish of 
| fragrant pouden served | (al rade, as ** the 
| glory of the dinner” that ia, its distin 
| gaishing feature, or the sj~ sally for which 
it was noted, above ordinary dinners. 
Ooce, when we bad received an wvita- 
| tion to a court festival, that for some 
reason we did nol care to attend, we all, 
“with one accord, began to wake excuse. 
It was in Siam during the reign of the 
| Usurper, who was extremely sensitive on 


| himeelf slighted, especially by “the fo 
| reigners.” So the amiable, peace-loving 


- at eye ye 4 
throags country, aed in twenty days 
wes again proclaimed Emperor without 
having #pilled a drop of bleod. 

The himeeslf at the bead 
of the army, warcbed into Belgtam, 
to annihilate the I’rassian and Anglo. Bel- 
gian armies. Wellington was at Brussels 
when be heard of Napoleon's approach. 
It bas bee stated that the news surprised 
bim at the Duchess of Richmond's bell 
and Byrom fousded « well-known passage 
on this incident. But it, lite many other 
things, asserted of Wellington, bas been 
the subject of bot . Napoleon 
came om, driving the Paglish before bien 
at Qeatre Hras and + +y Ou the 1th 

Jane, ini', be met bollow »,aares 
at Waterloo. For nearly a whole day the 
| aoe withstood the furious cavalry- 
charges of the French. Wellington and 





tongue seems the most precious of all | 


for preservation, the accompanying note | 
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yellow robed priests, the 
praises of this lordly representative of one 
of Mudd’. latest incarnations. One who 
seemed to be chief of the fraternity came 
forward to receive us, and led the way at 
once to the presence of the regal animal, 
whom we found standing on a mat-work 
of pure gold, quietly gq bimaelf to 
the piles of dainties heaped up before him, 
while all about c menials to 
sataictes to Ui cua, @ © be tet Ee 
ths i of ch or state. 
Tue hen on “ue of the king- 
dom,” the topmost stone in its temple of 
fame, and the crowning joy of its ex- 
ultant sovereign and people ' 

The next time we were invited to see a 
*‘ glory,” was at the castle of a Prime 
Minister, be who is now Hegent, and the 
* glory” was a dimpled baby six 
olf, the lest-born of the cighteon cone of 
His Excellency! 

It would seem, from these several ex 
amples, that the term ‘‘ glory” is used 


Orientals 


menta, ‘‘ garments of glory ;" and the oups 
and basins used in the tem 
** veasels of ." Boalso the woman is 
Pat glory of the man ;" and 
**the of the children are their 
fathers.” Moses was about to die, 
God directed him to put some of his 
honor (1. 6. *‘ glory”) upon his successor, 
by which was probably intended the dig- 
nity and anthority, and it may be also 
that lustre of countenance he exhibited 
when he came down from the mount, and 
which was therefore his «éstinguishing 
** glory.” 


—_ 


OBSERVATIONS. 


BY MAX ADELEK. 


{ Editors will please bear in mind that the fol- 
lowing Observations by Max Adeler, in common 
with the other original contents of Tax Poet, 
are copyrighted, egive thie notice on account 
of the constant “ appropriation” of Max Adeler's 
articles, withoat the requisite credit being given 
either to the writer or the paper.— Ad. Sat, Foe, 
Peat.) 


— One of those dreadful scientific people 
who are constantly endeavoring to create 
sensations, has just announced that ‘ no 
milk can be safely used which is not free 
from colastruam.” This is as it should be. 
When a man desires to convey informa- 
tion to the public it is always judicious to 
express himself with distinctness as this 
man does. Hereafter, therefore, when any 
of our readers find colustrum in their milk, 
they will nnderstand that their first duty is 
to tish out that colustram with a hook and 
line or a drag-net before patting the milk 
in their coffee. We do not know what 
would be the effect of mix colustram 
with coffee. Probably it would create an 
earthquake, or a financial panic, or a ten- 
denoy to irreligion or something dreadfal. 
Bat at any rate the combination is to be 
avoided, and pradent people will extract 
that colustram from their milk- if 
they have to hold their noses and dive for 
it. Perbaps the safer way would be to 
take it from the cow before milking. 
In that event the best plan would be to 
send a boy down inside the cow with a 
lantern a hatchet, with instructions to 
kill every colustrum he comes across. 


—kKrickbaum read somewhere that Dio 
Lewis advised men with a 
come bald to have holes 


was on Tuesday. On Wednesday Mrs. 
Krickbaum got a new hired girl, who saw 
the hat on the chair in the dining-room, 
and imagining it to be a patent colander of 
some new kind she removed it to the 
kitchen. When Mra. Krickbaum came 
down-stairs at noon to see how dinner 
was on, she found the girl strain 
ing the bo cabbage through the aheet- 
iron ventilator in Krickbaum's high hat, 
and swearing in the Ballybughdeen dialect 
becanse the holes were so big, and the 
colander so limber. That t when 
Krickbaum wanted to start for the lodge 
he began to bunt for his hat, while Mrs. 
Krickbaom sat still and trembled. Bat 
when he | e perated and com- 
menoed to pick up the chairs and jam 
them down bard so as to relieve his feel- 
ings ahe began to cry, and revealed the 
whole horrible trnth to him. It may have 
been done in quicker time; but we doubt 
it. "We say that there may have been, in 
former ages, some hired girl who packed 
her trank and pelted down-stairs, and was 
hustied into the street qaicker than Mrs. 
Krivckbaum's hired girl, when Krickbaum 





| began to expostalate with her, bat the fact 


| has pot been 


He wears an unper- 





proved. 
forated hat now, and will —v be en- 
rely bald by New Year's Day. 


—We were at a funeral the other day, | 


| and while Berry, the undertaker, was busy 


points of etiquette, and apt to imagine | 


| 


| heir parent fearing trouble, urged the | 


j attendance of our party, holding ont as 
inducement, an offer to show us “the 

eof the kingdom” at the concla- 
sion of the levee. ‘‘The glory of the 
kingdom” snd that kingdom, Siam, 
the riches! monarchy of the East, and its 
court the most magnificent of even Uri- 
| ental cities’ For sach a sight one might 
| consent to do worse penance than beimg 
| present at even a Uve-bour royal fc le. So, 
| with thongits running on gilded thrones, 
magdiiceut crown. jewels, and all the gor- 
| G0CUSs APpointiwents of a regal palace, so 
new and strange to republican Amenoans, 
we coald scarcely wait for His Sacred 
Majesty to retire ere we claimed the pro- 
wise of his Royal Highness to show us 
“the glory of the kingdom.” Imagine 


then our surprise at being conducted, not | volved.” 


to the interior of the royal abode, bat 


without ils gules, to an imposing femple ow | aby harm. The corpse was fon 
the east side of the Meinam river, situated and mine is as decent a looking 
about half a mile from the shore, in the | any you could get." 


|oentre of a beaatiful garden. Here the 
| fragrant breath of j and tab 
| was exhaled on every side, while about 





And after the hastand «were doubtless!y congratulating themselves | walls and gateways wore wreathed the ten- 


placing the coflia in the hearse, prepara 
tory Jo proceeding to the grave, bis dog, a 
large liver-colored setter, stood by him. 
It certainly was rather an odd for 
an undertaker to bring a liver-col dog 
to a faneral with bim, bat we would have 
permitted the circumstance to pass witb- 
out remark. Bat just as Berry abut the 
door of the hearse, a bald geulle- 
wan in black ste; out from amoug the 
moarners and Berry he wan 


| Speak with him for a moment. 


i 


| 
| 


“Well, what is it?” inquired the un- | the virtues of bis departed 
| they dismounted at the 


dertaker, 

“Mr. Berry,” remarked the wan in | 
sablea, *‘I do not want to appear imperti- 
nent, but yon will permit me to ask if you 
think it is precisely the proper thing for | 
you to bring with you such a dog as that | 
upon a solemn occasion like this *” | 

** Well,” said Berry, epologetically, ‘1 | 
am very fond of the animal, and I thought 
nobody would care particularly if be just 
trotted behind me.” 

“I don't object to the dog as a dog, Mr. | 
Berry. Bat there are certain rules of pro- 
priety to be observed, you understand; 
there are certain questions of taste in- 


“Bat,” said Berry, *‘ the dog can't do 
of dogs, 
dog as 


“ Precisely so, Mr. Berry; but the poi 
I wish to make is this. A liver- 
setter is all well enoagh at certain times 
and for certain men; but I leave it to| 





to | Cooper, with aboat nine 


your sense to determine whether the 
| right ofs for an undertaker at « 
| faneral is not « —a cCome-terryer, 
bey?” 
Then waddenly mounted the 
hearse, the taterviewer in 
a carriage, and the procession on. 
—The moral and intellectual condition 
of 4 ye a kied tha 
cannot ounsidered as particulariy en 
wetta: ant got Savo 256 many cineae 
clam may be regarded a 
fey ortgas individeal, ond: hp tne 
lot sbould be for by man 
The clam never suffers tight boots 
and corns; and it is never worried be 
cause its pantaloons do not fit 
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stamp, fastened a pink neck-tie around his 


left . and glued a cirous-poster to his 
back. He will an in the spring, when 
he takes his ann 


: 
; 
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the taste of rs 
And Doppelganger onl 
backwards. Bat he contin 

for help, and ion a few momen 
windows in the row were up, 
pelganger's included. The wife 


ee 
af 
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a 
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unfortanate man would spring her rattie, 
so that his cries could not be heard, and 
not until @ policeman came up and tore 


Doppelganger loose, did she 

the situation. He has now enongh 
matiam in him to last him over 
besides a cold in his head of the 
rifle character. He will bold that 
open after this when he goes down 
night. 


—Young Cooper was rejected last sum- 
mer by a young lady to whom he pro- 
posed, and he determined to commit sui- 
cide. He went up to Bethlehem and wrote 
a long letter home, in which he said that 
when the epistle reached his parent 
would be no more. He asked their for- 
giveness and their blessing, and said his 
soul was weary of the sorrows and troables 
of life, and he longed to be at rest. He 
directed how his body should be 
and designated the Rev. Dr. Jones as the 


f 


1875, 


re 





ticular hymn which he wanted to be sung 
ve, and he named six of bis 
were to act as a 
He said he would prefer to be buried in 
some where the violets would bloom 
above him in the early spring-time. 
his ayonized parents received this awfal 
intelligence they went out to the cemetery 
and selected a suitable lot they engage? 
the Kev. Dr. Jones, they hi a choir 
and set it to rehearsing that hymn night 
and day, and they telegrapbed to 
Bethlehem coroner to hold bod 
they came Then they pac 
faneral suit in a carpet-l 
first train for the scene 
Mra. Cooper cried all the 
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they 
amazed to perceive the victim of 
dreadful act standing at the refreshment 
stand, dressed in a wr ~~-y .* 
piece of cranberry pie. And while 
plained to them Ang i as he was about 
to perpetrate the fatal deed, he changed bis 
mind and concluded to go home and g)* 
his weary soul another shake at the sor 
rows of life, Mr. and Mra. Cooper were 
shocked to hear a man, who turned oat 
be the coroner, swearing to « half-dozes 
of his friends because the Cooper 

bad given him two days’ work | ap 
a co that couldn't be found. 7 
the ae 
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on his bigh hat, reflected 
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FROM CRADLE TO GRAVE. 


BY ASTLEY H. BALDWIN 


To erees ea bur, upoe the bougd, 
The Eingesp gil the turf below 
(oh, leat! oh, Gowers! where are ye now 
“ Dead !" echoes Time; “ dead, long ago 
A supheam trembled on the cares, 
And flickered moltes a tt fel! . 
A bare-legwed child palied datey leaves. 
And dropped gray pebddies tn tbe well. 


wom Ue spray, 


The white moon rose the stare among 


Ob, bird! hushed thy metow pips. 
Ob, dayt va oy eee ‘ 
Flowers hiocen apd (ade fruit grows ripe ; 


Fall leaves, comes snow — and ai! is doe ! 
: ———> ee = 


A HIDDEN WRONG: 


Too Trusting and Too Fair. 


BY MRS. ELIZABETH MORRISON. 


CHAPTER XIIL 


MARIAN'S THOBNY WAY. 


Mr. Barton sank so gradually and steadi- 
ly, that his wife and son were deceived by 
the quiet nature of his disease into believ- 


ing him better. 


ia whole nature seemed to have chang- 


ed; no longer queralous and impatient, 
he bad become iteelf, and so 
thankfal and considerate to his daughter 


Marian, who was LY chief nurse, 


loving- 
many trials by basking in « 
that was at once new and sweet, for Mr. 


Barton had never been an appreciative 


parent to bis youngest girl. 
She man to make him comfortable 
every day starting out on her trying 


duty of searching for em ment and night 
after night when she returned, jaded and 
ansaccessful, 


his eager smile of weloome 


raised ber drooping spirits and gave her 
iW. 


to begin anew. 
“You're « good girl, dear, a very 
girl,” he would whieper to her as she beat 
over his pillow. ‘I wish your duties were 


be sigh and gaze y around as if 
a clearer view of life had been given him, 
now that he was so near its close. 

He spoke truly, Marian's was indeed a 
bard and way, beset with weariness 
and difficulties at every turn ; and bad her 
heart been leas nobly unselfish, her courage 
leas and enduring, she must bave 
fallen, faint and failing, by the roadside. 


who were in 
iss Gauzewell's 


establishm: 
efforts to leas fashionable places, none of 
which were then in want of hands. 

She had walked up and down, and high 
and low, inquiring everywhere and meet 


no one ready to give her work. 
~— dressmaker wked ber why she bad 


it want help in the spring, if she wonld 
in a few months later. 
ed the papers from the 
grocer at the corner, and carefully search- 
ed their columns for anything that might 
suit her case; but after a vain effort to see 
a young lady who had advertised for a 
neamstress, and who had been already in- 
with applicants, and an equally 
useless attempt to gain an audience with a 
stating herself to be in want of a 
tor very young children, Marian 
went back to her apparently bh task 
among the signs and win- 
oon fasbion-plates, hoping 
raying, oh, how fervently, that some 
soul might give her an opportunity 
earn her 
others. 


Ef* 


read and the chance of 


rs. Barton never allnded to the sum of 
money her daughter had been an unseen 
witness of her counting, and many and 
uneasy were Marian's thoughts concerning 


it. 

Wherever she obtained it, or for what- 
ever purpose it was desti no allusion 
to ite exist ever escap a her lips, and 
it was evident that she intended to preserve 
a profound secrecy on the subject. 

en the week following Mr. Barton's 
attack and Marian’s dismissal from Miss 
Gauzewell’s had nearly elapsed, she said 
to her ter, sighing : 

**I do hope Miss Gauzewell will take 
into account your father's illness and our 
trouble, and not underpay you 
this week; you've been away very little 


coneiierng, 08 I'm ee ht A. 
ve you wages. can't what 
es to do if she doesn't.” 

Her mother's words made Merian's beart 
beat with fear and distress. The pay! she 
had never once thought of it, nor bow she 
could manage to get along until she earn- 
ed mone: in. For a moment she was 
half pon to speak the trath and con 
fess her misfortune, but her father's sor- 





rowfal eyes were fixed on her, and she had 
not the to tell him they were penni- 
lens. 


She bit her lips to stifle her sighs and 
tried to answer cheerfully and hopefully 
as she started forth on another effort to 
find a place. 

.* Anything,” she said to herself. *‘I will 
do anything is honest and decent, but 
TI cannot endure this idleness and suspense 
longer, they will gnaw my heart out to- 
gether.” 

That day, alas! was like the rest ; at one 
place she was told that the people bad just 
ep all they ded, at ther she 
of a prospect a few weeks abead, 
bat at none could she gain present em- 


Fyeat 
o word had come in answer to ber letter 
to Lucey, she dreaded to think of it. what 
should do since she could get no 
work, they starve together ? 
Yes, if they could be once more united, 
if she could resene — Gave aeange, 
bad-looking people, 1aB ling to 
brave poverty, privation and even death 
i 





‘ 
“- 


and jewelry to ap immense amount, and 
the family want to busb it all up, though 
me tH fully about his condact.” 
had just opened the door leading 
into the family sitting-room when her bro- 
ther told She stood perfect! 
a+ ee her face became white as des 
itself. 
** It is false,” she cried, ‘‘as false as the 
one who invented the cowardly lie, the ope 


who has always persecuted and villified—" | 
A soft, sweet voice, full of honeyed | 





the 


| sound, interrupted ber, and delicately zs ZS 
a warning been anpriow ; 
Pree’ | aboald have bed ft mech sooner,” be ssid, 


| band 
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and continued, ‘‘ My only son, 
who ought to have been a joy and pride to 
us both, has plunged his fa and me in 
the most t f and mortification. 
I overheard Mr. A relating the facts of 
the case to you as I came in; they are but 
too true—and I entreat your sympathy, my 
good friends.” 
Tears, wherever they came from, rolled 
over ber fair cheeks; but she never took 
her eyes off Marian, who bit her lips till 


the blood sprang beneath her teeth, and 
with her hand hard o ber 
throbb heart, ught of Lucy's secret, 


which this woman was waiting to betray if 
she uttered one word in defence of her 
absent lover. 


OHAPTER XIV. 

DR. HEATHERTON '# ADVENTURE. 

Eugene's friend, Max Heatherton, began 
to wonder greatly at the young artist's pro- 
longed usion. They had been in the 
habit of meeting frequently, and slthough 
showed a st P to 
any home subject, the friends had been 
free and confidential together on all othor 
points. 
Dr. Heatherton wan observant enough 
to see that the young man preferred their 
intercourse to be entirely disconnected 
with the house on Lexington Terrace, and 
had declined the doctor's many cordial in- 
vitations to visit him in his rooms, be- 
canse for some reason he was vnable to 
reoi te the hospitality, therefore Max, 
like the generous friend he was, suited 
himself to the artist's whim or convenience, 
and met him, welked or rode w.th him 
whenever and however he might. 

So long a time had gone by without 
these pl t ters, that Heatherton 
hecame uneasy and anrxions. 

“He may be ill,” be thought, and the 
idea gave the kindhearted fellow pain. 

” ride that way as I return from my 
evening round,” he concluded ; ‘‘ perhaps 
I may see a servant, of whom I may in- 
quire.” 

Bat that was en unusually busy day 
among the sick; it was very late when the 








doctor's 7, turned ard, and 
while it was still in the lower n of the 
town, an old colored woman it with 


ait 





some € t of 

* Btop a minate, Mr. Doctorman,” she 
c “Tse out of bref running after you. 
I wants you to come with me to whar 
there's a mighty sick old gemman ; and I 
hopes you'll 'cuse me for hollering after 
Cn master's drefful bad, an’ dat's a 


Without waiting to hear more, Dr. 
Heatherton turned his horse's head in the 
direction she indicated as being ‘ just 
round dar b Toy corner,” and after 

ing consi arther than her - 
gue a & de A cenpel 
front of a small and very old house away 
down in the south-eastern part of the city, 
whose windows were tightly closed with 
solid wooden shutters, of a dull green 
color. 








His duct d and looked at 
him alighting, with her hand on the door. 
knob. She faa walked briskly beside the 


carriage all the way, the doctor keeping 
pace with ber, and resting bis tired horse 
an they went along. 

‘You'll have to be mighty smart to git 
old master to take physic,” she said, ‘ and 
like enough, if he can keep from groaning, 
he'll swear be ain't sick a mite; don't mind 
him, boney; dat’s bis way; and ‘member 
what I tell you—hes ‘most dead; he 
roaps and moana, so that it's awful to hear 
im.” 

With this introduction she opened the 
across a narrow entry into a small, sparely- 
into a back rement, where there was a 
little iron- ad, with a mattress, on 
which was stretched an old ani wofully at 
tenuated Frenchman, tossing abont ‘n 
nervous pain, and muttering to himself in 


** Rosetta,” be cried out in a sharp, 


you ernel creature? Iam dying of thirst, | 
and my arms sre too weak to reach the 


table. 

** I done told you so, master,” cried Ko- 
setta tly, “I told you you was dreffal 
bad, 
all right in, den I goes and gets de 
doctor and yere he is, master, ready to | 





| ful effort, and peered maeey 


make you well.” | 
The old man raised himself by a power- 
forward 

his eyes were weak and bleared, but they 
y and suspiciously around, 


moved 


| and seemed to fear a discovery of sume 


; “* what do you think, they | 
Blanchard has suddenly dis- | 
appeared, after robbing his father of papers | 


kind from their frightened and uneasy 
glances. | 

Yet, when he spoke, his manner was 
fall of  conciliating suavity and obse:;ui- 
ousness. 

** Ab, doctor, you are too good. I beg 
your pardon for the trouble my servant 
has given you. Lam slightly indisposed, 
to be sure,” be admitted, shrugging Lis 
poor, wasted, old shoulders in his effort to 
make little of his illness, ** but my kind 


| Rosetta is too easily 


Dr. Heatberton drew near and tcok his 
patient's band in bis; hot and feverish, 
with a fly ing pulse, and a tremor pervading 
every fibre. 


by 
i 


“My good sir, your servant has not promise Miss (jauzewell to do overwork at | ance, and at sight of her tottered forth 


need care, and 


scribe for his case, enjoining the st 


| caution and attention in the administering 
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~_ » looking with eager curiosi- 
y into the doctor's face, ** but that is what 
it ia, it could not be anything else, you 
know, because my trade is to carve and 
turn things. Do you see those little 
boxes ?” he pointed to two or three fancy- 
carved toys on the chest of drawers at 

bed-side, and solemnly assured the physcian 


that they were his work, repeating it over 
and over in a tiresome way that 
made Heatherton begin to suspect him of 


an intent to deceive. 

He continued to ramble on about his 
business and his proficiency in it antil Ko- 
setta came back, when the medicine being 

roperly prepared, the doctor gave it to 
Cir end told Rosette just when it waa to 
be repeated, and much more concerning 
the oare it was necessary to take of the 
sick man. 

Having concluded bia rather extended 
directions, he turned to f° bat at the 
door of the sick room sudden! t- 








some future time so as to get ber full pay 
that week 
| “* We sha'n't need It so manok when your 
| fatber is up and able to work. it is his 


| of bis own sa@erings, be proceeded to pre- medicines and all that sort of expense that 


| Comes so heavy now,” she said. 

With this last fojanoction Marian went 
[ont to try ber gies in ther day's 
| ntment, and as she 





or ill paid. 
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‘*When you say you are busy, do you 
mean that you any one to work for 
you?” inquired Marian eagerly. 

* Yea, | was sent for one of our old 
hands this morning, bat she's been mar- 
ried, and she won't go out to work an 
more, and now I expect I'll have to ran 
over town hunting sowe one else.” 

“Please let me go with you to your 
wag Marian said, so earnestly that the 

y looked at her with astonishment. 

**Do you know how to sew and out out 
things?” be asked, foresecing with satis- 
facti t of supplying the needed 





ered two men, who seemed to come in 
as noiselesaly as if they trod on air. 

One was a sbort, square built fellow, 
with a coarse, red face and heavy brows. 

Something familiar in his expression 
and movements struck Heatherton at the 
first glance, bat the other remained bat a 
single Instant in view. No sooner had the 
doctor become fully aware of his prosence, 
than he was gone, how or where no one 
could tell, not a sound was made, no door 
creaked or step moved, he simply disap- 

from sight, 

Yet, that was not so strange to Heather- 
ton as that be should bave met bim there 
at all, for to his int amaz t, and 
beyond the possibility of donbt, the short 
man's companion was none other than Ea- 
gene Blan ; 

** tis my friend, Mr. Brown, from the 
country, come to inquire for hia poor, old 
neighbor's health,” oried the Frenchman, 
in a quavering voice at the sight of the 
short man, bat’ the dootor could not tell 
by his manner whether ho was conscious 
of his companion's presence also, 

“Ab, my friend, am bat weak and 
ailing, as this good doctor assures me. I 

care and medical skill, Shall I not 
come to your place, when the summer 
shall again retarn to make the land bright 
and warm /" 

The stranger returned a groff and rather 

unintelligible sat to this inquiry, and the 
Frenchman, ning the doctor, con- 
tinued to insist that bis friend was a far- 
merand lived in the country, with as 
much persistence as be had in eatab- 
lishing his own claim to the trade of a 
carver, 
Rosetta grinned meantime, and the 
stranger himself expressing his opinion 
**that old Loubette was cackling like a 
darned fool,” growled his way into the sick 
room and flang himself into a chair. 

An Heatherton went out be looked nar- 
rowly around the small front room to de- 
tect any weans of egress that might ac- 
count for his friend's sudden disappear- 
ance, but foand none that were visible. 

He discovered, however, that the floors 
gave out no sound, as you trod upon 
them, and even the doors moved perfectly 
noiselessly as they closed behind him. 

“A queer place, queer people, but 
queerest of all that Eugene should have 
been among them. What can it mean?’ 
As Heatherton asked himself the ques- 
tion, he sprang into his carriage, anc, as 
he rode homeward, he kept repeating it, 
with no effect beyond increasing his own 
wonder. 





ing fellow, whois he? O, I have it, he is 
the rongh the old woman called Jim, and 
who was in that down-town house where I 
was sent for to see that poor girl I wanted 
Engene to paint.” 

Having traced this connecting link, 
Heatherton only found the interest and 





front-door, and preceding Dr. Heatherton | 


furnished front-room, ushered him at once | 


his native tongue. | 
| pillow one morning in giving him his 


quavering tone, ‘‘where have you been, | 


must bave a doctor to fetch you | 


this reat, 
morning, and Mra. Barton told Marian to | 


to solve it, at once determined to pay old 


Loubette an early visit next morning, and | 


keep his eyes open as to all that might 
occur there during bis stay. 


CHAPTER XV. 
LIGHT AND DARKNESS, 
As Marian stooped over her fathers 


melicine, he said softly 

** I wish your sister were here.” 

“I think abe would like to come, 
Marian said, hesitatingly 
must feel very strange and lonely in that 
great city away from us all.” 

** Yea, yes, the plan was not good,” Mr. 
Barton murmared, more to himwelf than 
to his daughter, as it appeared by hia 
musing tone. ‘Many things that seemed , 
right to me while I was moving and bust- 
ling around, have not borne the test of 
quiet examination as I lic here able to do | 


| nothing bat think.” 


Then he tarned toward Marian and said 
more cheerfully 

“Ans soon asl get wy strength back and 
am fairly started in Lasiness ayain, I shall 
make great changes in wy old plans, and 
the first will be to have Lew buwe here 
with you, my cbild. 

“T sball be so glad, so happy,” Lis 
daughter answered, and she tarned aside 
to hide the tears that filled her eyes as Ler 
father talked of his Lope of recovery 

Allan and her mother looked on it as a 
matter of course, and both of them al 
Inded to the sickness ss only temporary. 

I think father will be better for baving 
Allan had remarked that very 








<s 


a ’ 
aid without farther search. 

“You; that ia, I am very quick at 
learning, and derstand ¢ n drens- 
making very well.” 

“Then you come on,” said the youth, 
starting off with his boxes in high good 
bumor. 

They reached their destination before 
long, and Marian found herself ascending 
the dingy stairs of a down-town business 
house, on the door of which was a sign 
representing a brilliantly-dreased : 
with a velvet cap aud sweeping plume, 
and Mad. Tinzler, Costamer, written be- 
low it. 

Mad. Tinzler's place was one of the best 
of its sort, and she had show-rooma with 

lana cases and splendidly-dressed figures 
faside of them. 

She was a sharp, quick-mannered per- 
son, with strong | pacities, and 
before she had talked with Marian ten 
minutes, she agreed to receive her at a 
salary juite equal to that she bad received 
a: Mins Ganzewell's. 

** And if you have a friend that you can 
recommend, I can find work for two, at 
least while the gay season lasts,” said 
Madame Tinzler. 

**Oh, I am so glad, so thankfal,” borat 
forth Marian in ir ibd titude ; 
** my sister ia coming bome, and I was so 
anxious to have her employed with me. 
She is an excellent worker, and a 
far more taste and tact in such things than 
I do.” 


** That remains to be seen, you may be 
partial,” said Mad. ‘Tinzler, smiling dryly, 
‘aisters sometimes are, you know; bat 
I'm willing to try you both, so you oan 
bring ber when you come on Monday 
morning.” 

It was Saturday and Marian had volun- 
teered to stay and help daring the day, xo 
with a relieved and thankfal heart she 
seated herself by & great table covered 
with flashy silk and velvet, and began 
sewing away as briskly as ponsible, 

Her readiness and capability seemed to 
have made her a favorite at onoe with 
her employer, and when she rose up at 
nightfall and began to put on her things 
to go home, Madame Tinzler saig 

“If your sister suite me ax well as you 
do, we shall get on very well, I think. 
Good evening, and be sure to be in time 
on Monday.” 














mystery of the case increased ; and unable | 


“T think she | 


**T am not certain about the time m 
sister will come home." Marian faltered. 
** | think, that is I hope very much indeed 
that she may be here noon; but —but 

** Well,” interrupted the costamer, ‘* you 


** That old fellow is no carver; there's | will only have to do the more anti) she 
some hidden mystery in that machinery | comes if you wish to keep the place for 
under those covers; aud that coarse-look- | her.” 


Marian very readily promised 
this, and went | with a lighter beart 
than she had carried for many a day 

As she walked onward, however, 


Her mother confidently expected her to 
retarn with her week's pay, and bad even 
directed her what to purchase with it. 

They were in want of household neces 


saries, and to go home without anything | 


waa out of the «jnestion. 
“Ine week | shall have my pay from 


Madame ‘Tinzler, bat we cannot wait for a! 


week, she sighed. 

Then she drew up ber sleeve slowly, and 
looked long and sorrowfally at a small 
shining band of gold that clasped ber arm 

It was the only gift she had ever 
received from Eugene, the only memento 
she had of the itmnocent love she was 
forced to bury and hide forever in th: 
aulent depths o 
must part with it. 

She pressed it to her lips passionately 


again and egain, and then hastening for. | * 


ward until she reached a shop where such 
things were bought or left in pledge, she 
went ip without panning an instant for ber 


| conrage to cool 
Her bargain was soon concladed, and | 


she came out again with the same hasty 


| step, and went on till she reached the 


grocers corner, only a few sjuares from 
her own Lome. 

Here she made ber purchases, adding a 
amail Lote of wine snd sume other deli 
cacios to the list for Ler poor fathers 
benefit. 

ble was going ou with ber arma bur 
dened, and rather crowded with packages, 
and bad reached the open lot where the 
poplars were, when she beard her bame 
uttered in « weak, appealing voice, aud 
saw rising before ber startled eyes, the 
figure of Ler pour sister, disurdered, pale, 
and even bloudstained. 

Bhe bad apparently been crouching among 


the tree-trunks waiting for her appear. | 





to do} 


the | 
| knowledge of their present needa oppressed | 
| her again. 


her aching heart, yet she | 
| mast have suppressed 


with outstretched hands, and a ory so 


| piteous thet Marian 's heart must have an 
| swered it, even if it were steeled against 
| the poor wanderer, 


As it was, the strong, yearning tenderness 
of Marian’s soal burst forth is an anewer 
ing tone of love and weloome, as she 
hastily dropped her burdens and opened 
wide her arma 

“My own darling sister, my poor dear, 
my poor dear'” 
drooping, shivering form close to her own 
warm breast. 

Locy's dress was torn and loose, she had 


a light shaw! wrapped closely roand her, | 


bat wore neither bonnet nor head-cover 
ing of any kind. 

“- your letter, Tat the boy gave it 
to me,” she faltered in broken sentences. 
“I tried to away, bat “Ac watched me 
till at last I ris my life and jamped 
from the window to the yard. I could not 
stay, I had to do it even if it killed me!” 

Bat it did not, and you are here sefe 
and well with your loving sister, never to 
part again in this world,” oried Marian, 
caressingly. ‘‘Come, let me wipe your 

r scarred face, it ia ont here on the 

ple I see ; there, I'll put my veil round 
your head so, and here's my shaw! to cover 


tdress. That will do; now we can 
o, and shell lie in seus an 
room and take a long reat will make 


feel as if your absence were only a 


how should she and what 
was the best to save Robes inkie 
? 

She oould only pray Heaven to her 
and aaee, op fee amid the eroi- 
pe. whirl o = yay dy A 

to be performed. 

They the tof their house; 


it stood partly ajar 
the sitting-room, whence Mrs. Barton's 
tones came in 
Breathlesaly M 
Lacy, and drawing near 
which her mother's ories issued took one 
quick view of the scene. 

When she turned toward her sister her 





“I can go in and you will spare me 
from their questions and surprise?" she 
asked, still fearful and shrinking. 

Marian bowed her head, and bor sister 
sped silently up the narrow stairs and en- 
tered the room above. 

There was another guest in the small 
sitting-room, a guest so solemn and awful 
that all other emotion was lost in the ove 
absorbing feoling his presence brought 
with it. 

He had come just as Marian looked inte 
the apartment, and hor mother's stricken 
| had hailed his dread ap Loe. 

t was Death and John arton's life, 
with all its foibles, mistakes end empt 
scheming, had gone out like a light ns | 
denly extinguished in the chill air of his 
dark-sweeping pinions. 

Hin wife lay balf-fainting on his body, 
and his son stood amazed and half-stape- 
tied by the event be had not the experience 
to foresee. 

Marian stood one moment contemplating 
the scene, then sank on her knees beside 
her mother, Sorrow, anxiety, expectation, 
and above all, an intense yearning to save 
the retarnod wanderer, all swayed ber 
throbbing heart, and expressed themselves 
ip the silent prayer 

‘God bave meroy on my dear father 
and grant that we may be united here and 
in Heaven!" 
(To be 


continued in ovr next, Commenced in No.4.) 


CLAUDIA’S TRIUMPH. 


BY CLEMENTINE MONTAGU, 


*acrHon or ‘THE CORT OF CONQURAT,” ETO. 


CHAPTER X. 


HITTER WATE RA, 
Oh, my Amy, crvel-hearted ! 
hoe more! 
Oh the dreary, dreary mourland ! 
harren shore! Senmyeon 


Oh, my Amy, mine 


Oh, the barren, 


Mra. Everstield strove in vain to # 
as Frank Vavasour presented himself be 
fore ber. Conld it be real ? she asked her 
self, with shuddering dread. Had the 
meorctions sea in very deed given up its 
dead, or was it bat « freak of her imagina 
tion / His face was terribly wan and worn, 
and his sunken eyes and attennated frame 
told all too plaialy of a long-«nflering on- 
durance of sickness and privation. 

She rose hastily from the low chair on 
which she was seated, and stood looking 
at him, uncertain whether it was reality 
or some wild fancy of her over-ervcited 
mind, that she saw him thas palpably be 
fore her. 

**Frank—Mr. Vavasour'” she gasped 
out, in choked accents, at length 

** You, madam, it is 1.” 

** You -here!” 


**An nnweloome visitor, doubtless,” he 
replied: ‘* bat my atay will be short 
* Alive’ she murmared 


Khe could not believe yet 


** You, Mra. Eversfield,” the young man 


|} anawered, in a voles in which there was 
no touch of feeling or of pasmon, it was | 
so bard and! cold in its freezing accents, 
“alive most inopportunely, as it ap. | 
pears 
**No, no, Mr Vavasour, believe me 
“What am I tu believe, madam?” he 


inquired, aa she hesitated 

“fT did not know, indeed I did not, that 
you bad escaped 

* Pardon me, Mew. Everstield, I cannot 
readily believe you in that. The 
arte which you must bave ased to bring 


devilish 


| about the lying ceremony of this moruing 


would to Heaven that I had gone down 
with my ship ere ever I had lived fur sach 
a homecoming the deception which you 
have been guilty of, the letters that you 


“Stop, air’ she exclaimed, indignantly 
You are going too far, Mr. Vavaaour 
We have received no letters from you 


“ No letters’ 

** None 

“Ob, if I dared believe you 

‘You may, indeed 

* Bat to what purpose he continued, 
turning flercely upon her, and she cowered 
back in terror at the vehemenoe of hia 
mwanuer, “Can any amoantof belief pive 
me back my loat love What matters it 
bow | have been deesived— Lotrayed 
The bitter fact remeimea I have Leen 
tricked duped of wy promised bride and 


you, you have helped my enemies 
He sank into a chair as he finished, and 
burying bis face in bis hands, wept such 
burning, scalding tears as are only poss 
ble fora man, and Mrs. Lverstield felt 
that bis was a prief tw deep for mere 
empty words of consolation to be of any 
ase, and sat silent antil the paroxysm was 
over 
“Mr Frank, «be 


Va\asour maid, at 


she cried, and held the | 











,wole you with her love 





length, as he grew calmer, explain what 
you have said. Helieve me, we had nw letter 
from you —not one, apen my soul.” 
** I will try and think eo,” be replied, in 
a quieter tone. ‘I wrote two letters from 
the South Beas bow [ gut there I will e1 
plein at some other time both of them 
telling you I was safe and well, and hx 
moon to follow Mr fF 
wrote those letters in all faith and trust 
in the fall belief that the protectress to 
whom I had left my love, the oaly star of 
my existence, would help her to keep up 
beart, and hope and wait in trusting 
tt for our joa.” 
“I did not know bow should I?" 











| sobbed poor Mra. Eversfeld; bat her 


companion took no notice of the interrup- 
tion, and went on 

‘‘tlow wae my faith rewarded? I came 
home full of hopes as bright as Heaven, to 
have them dashed down to the hell of the 
bitte dies) p t by the sight I 
saw this morning. I came to seek my pro- 
mised wife—mine in the sight of Heaven 

and find her plighting her vows at the 





sume « ha tone, thoagh 
trem suppreane d oe i 
am Mias verie s friend, not her keeper, 
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the firat thin 
in false, the first sight he sees of her 
face blushing beneath ber bridal 
she yields to a husband's fret & 
would be small wonder even if 
tarned and reeled to the madness which 
makes of mon marderers.” 

And he the room excitedly with 
long, quiok strides, while Mre. Eversfield 
nat bewildered by the torrent of words 
which had jast been poured forth apon 
ber 

At last she wustered con to speak. 

“Mr. Vavasour, I ieaplene gee, liaten to 


rt 


r 
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counsel her to refuse Lord Nortonshall. 
It would have been utter madness on her 
part to have done so.” 

“Ab, macam, I know what such coan- 
selling means. You take a poor girl whose 
heart is wrang by the loss of him she 
loves, and tps din into her ears that he 
in dead, and she will never see him again. 
You prate to her about having a spirit, 
and hiding from the world that she ha« 
the natural feelings of a woman. You 
put the man you want her to marry con 
stantly before her, and in the most favora 
ble light, Ull, wearied out at last, she 
yields from very weakness.” 

** You take a very offensive view of the 
aubjeot, Mr. Vavasour,” the lady said in a 
haaghty tone 

af take a true one, maiam. You have 
not, perhaps, actually forced your niece 
into a marriage distastefal to her, but you 
have done your best to make her forget 
me. Bat in that, at least, you have failed. 
She has not forgotten. | saw that wach 
in her face this morning, when her eyes 
met mine in the oburch. 

** You were there then, and she saw you ?" 

** You.” 

‘Oh, it was anmanly, angenerous of 
you, Mr. Vavasour!” 

‘Indeed! I think not. Would I had 
arrived there sooner; but I was too late. 
Iliad I but been there one half hour ear- 
lier, yonder wedding would not have 
taken place that is, if sho «till loves me, 
an I believe she does.” 

**You are mistaken, sir, My nieve could 
never #0 far forget what waa due to herself 
and to me, to aay nothing of Lord Norton 
shall, as to have attempted! to Lreak off the 
match at the altar,” 

“Ido not know her if she would not 
havedone so. Unless you have changed 
her very natare, she in trae as stool 

‘This in too much, sir,” said the lady, 
indignantly ‘I trast, Mr. Vavasour, 
that you will remember she is a married 
now, and spare me any farther 
comments on the sabjeot. 

**Oh, do not be alarmed, madam I am 
not going to interfere with her married 


woman 


felicity. IT love Almatoo well ty make her 
more anhappy than she is by intruding 
my presence upon her now 

“Tam glad to hear you say so, sr, I 
was afraid" 

* That [should go down to Nortonshall, 
I suppose, and taxing ber with pertidy, 
make scenes atid demonstrations to add to 
her distress, and for the amasement of 
the whole neighborhood You need have 
no fear of that, Mea. Lversfield. I may 
suffer, but my misery, however great, will 
pot show itself in that form 

"Oh, Me. Vavasour, believe me I am 


very werry indeed, indeed, I am = I can 
only assore you that this would never have 
happened vat for oar fall belief in the 


news of your death. [ trast most sin 
cerely that you will = over this bitter dis 
appelntiment, for I how it mast be sach 


er who will oon 


and make you 


to you, and meet with asot! 


happy yet.” 

“Dont speak of sach a hope to me, 
Mra. E.verstioid he answered, bitterly 
“DT have hoped on till now through every 
thing When the charred timbers of the 
Arethusa went whirling into the air as ber 
magazine blew ap, aud the blazing frag 
ments flew over and around me asl strag 
uled to keep myself afloat in the dark 
waters, Almas bright stile and loving 
eyes seemed tu beam apon me, bidding me 
be alin and brave It yped throagh all 
the horrors of that dreadfal day and night, 
when bat one other man aod mys if, cling 
ing to two spars, « vefoat of all oar 
brave crew hoped throagh all my saffer 
ings, cheered by the thought that, come 
what would, she would never coase to love 
me, and what has that hope done for me 
at last? 

He bowed Lis head apon his bands as 
he spoke, and again one of the tearless 
sole which tell something of a strong 


mans aygouy broke from his chest 
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offer my congreteletions to Lady Norton. 
sbe'l, and wich ber, om my pert. every bap 
pir eee thet thie world can efford ~ 

He turned ewey ae he epoke, bat Mre 
Evereteld intercepted him upon bie wey 
te the door 

* De not go in anger, Mr Vavasour, it 
may be long before we meet agen ~ 

“DT treet tt will, medem The world is 
my only home vow my only bride the see 

“Aud yoo will “t not to think too hard 
ly of poor Alma do not let thie direp 
pototment embitter your fatare life Yuu 
are young yet, with years of bappiness 
before you © 

* Happiness repeated, flercely , 
thea more quietly, ‘I beg your pardon, 
Mre Everst<id Whatever | may beoowe, 
Almwe louverte will bave made me Ne 
member that, if im efter years you hear 
Prank Vevesours name bandied shout a 
that of a man wbo te atterly reckless a to 
what beeomes of bim, a« from this boar I 
am Heaven belp me’ Nay, toare and 
entreaties are aaless, Mre Pveraficld 
you should bheve thoaght of sorrow and 
repentance before, I have neither letters 
por gift t retarn to Miss Houverie I 
beg ber pardon, Lady Nortonhall, The 
treacherous era, which has rubbed me of 
all save my worthless life woald that had 
been taken too bas claimed every token 
of ber lowe for me Curtons, wae lt not! 
Almost hhe « warning to me of the greet 
tog LE eboald fad on my retarn : 

Khe made no anewer to hia bitter words 
she wes surely repentaut now for having 
harried on this marriage, knowing, as the 
did, of Alme « anchanged love for Frank 
and she dreaded, with a foreboding that 
would pot be shaken off, what the fatare 
mbt bring forth 

Hat repeutance came too late = Nothing 
bat death could sever the knot which thar 
day bed tied Alana Konverie ty another 
man, and Mre Everefield thought of thin 
ae she rose and beld oat her band to her 
viattor 

*‘ Bhake hands with me, Prenk,” she 
said, aod try te look upon the bright 
mide of things | won't ask you to come 
bere egein, for all oar sakes, but try to 
think of as all an friends, and if in any 
way we can serve you — 

“T conld take peo service from any one 
1 onoe be who loved me, and betrayed 
me, madam ~ 

* Ateny rate you will promise me one 
thing before you ge 

. fas nethknow whatia it!’ 

"1 know that I need searcely ask it 
from your bonoratle nature, bat still your 
ancurapce woald be a satiafaction to me 

* Well, madam, your wieh '” 

* That you sili net see Alma, nor com 
muonicate with ber She te but strong, hor 

well, to will say the word nor happy 
(iive her time to become ao to have for 
gotten your lowe in tibet of the man to 
ebhom she ta bound before she seee you 

* You need not have asked me thin, in 
deed,” be replied, with kindling cheeks 
and Mashing eyes =‘ Neither my love nor 
my obery, deep an they both are, have 
made of me a scoundrel as yet I have 
be @teh to dietarh the oor jayal happ pees 
of my bord ard bis wife, still less to make 
a week Ockle soman wretebed with the 
tTrtoen breanoe of the wrong she has wrought 
ardecannot ando, I pledge you my word 

and it used to be worth romething that 
I eill never seek your niece so long as she 
ie a tappy, benered wife I will never 
even greet ber should we meet by chance, 
ae ee way beppen to do in our passage 
throngh the world, anless she makes the 
first » ove of reeegnition ” 

“Thank you, indeed, I thank you, Mr 
themgh | might have hnown 
eithout estorting @ promise from you 

* Aud poe, ooee wore, Mra Eva rafield, 


he 





Vevarour 


goud bye Netther you nor yours will be 
trortoed by me again, ont - bawe kept 
the vo Tate to myself at Westerpark 
“Vow! what vow!" 
i. fod out the monderer of your bro 
ther, Mra Fverfeld | have only one 


ethane glove 


adil 


ard that a sl ght one 
1 dere say 


clne 
you PFeqoember tf, 


mean te follow it ap It te the only object 
1 have te life new, aod eben it ts falfiiled 
I ahall have paid many a debt of gratitude 


Dowe tothe memory of one who was to 
measafather Count bye 

He wes gone before ehe head recovered 
frown ber astonishment at his lest words, 


ard che beard the dowr olang to after bin 
with e mingled eense of relief and dread 
Poor Prank, she murmured, ‘it i 


berd for bim, very hard, bat be will get 
ever it) Heaven grant that he mey Reep 
bie word and note te Nortonmball afterall 


And whatecre Preach Vawas or «thought» 
ar le welked wwittly away from the bourse 
he bed he hed forward to entering with 
evnoh o bright future lef. re bia? Was 
this to be the end of all, after oll bis heir 
breadth evoepee! for after the barnts ¢ of 
the Arethoss and the pioki: g up of the two 
survivors by the boat of « briga: tine, they 
sere egein erecked in rouncing Cape 
Horn, and ape: t months of misery on that 
dem late comet before they were taten «ff 
by « sailing ship teand for Tahiti After 
a! this, after the long agony of hope de 
ferret and wearying doatt, it wae an 
eefal blew to come bome and fod it deseo 
late te Bad the bright angel, ebo abould 
beve been the light and comfort of bis 
Nfs bet +preed ber wings and taken Might 
to another 

es it War ah agony alm «t too great to 
be borne, and It was painted in such lines 
Bypom bis face tat the passerby tarned 
more than once to look at the baggerd 


worry lwking stranger eho paced the 
ereded streets fo Gneteadily Rome 
epived that be was drusk others mad 


Bo be waa 
Ihroca eit deapeir, mad with the tor 

tare of terntle diveppotntment’ Hie 
berate reeled, bee lin. be tre mived under him. 
bow thet be was ontof Mra Everetield 
tip bt, and the erettement whieh had b rne 
bit up a: d given him « fictitious strength 
wee over etd then Prank Vaewasoor 
reached the lodging be hed taken, it was 
ently to fall prome on the floor in utter an- 
Cole Re 


CHAPTER XL 


BOPEsTing a) Later be 
Thet ef whe te: ee ewe can @ 
Woh ot) all other pasthams Oy 
A others are bt vantty,. 


Far} + (hem passione of the ear 
They perie® @hem they heave tied’ 


Sethey 


Alma found the rest and peece wh ch 
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the ways and drees of the strange York 
shire , amused aod interested her 
for a time, and she gredoally regeined her 
obeerfalness, while « faint tinge of color 
began to take possession of her pale, wan 
ebeok. 

Ere a week was passed, Lord Norton. 
shall began to think she had yot over ber 
indiapusition, and congratulating himerlf 
upon ber recovered looka, commenced to 
hm all sorts of fatare gayetios for ber; 
and she acyatesoed, and seemed to enter 
inte all hie schemes with ber old smiles 
and good tew per 





' Yea,” said bie lordship to bimaelf, as | 


he left her one moruing after making ar 
rengements for a picnic they were to give, 
“abe is more like the Alma Huoverie | 
used to know in the old times at Wester 


i 


perk, than I have ever seen her since that | 


fearfnl night on which ber father was mar 
dered.” 

Aud so it was with her, indeed. The 
pore alr the Yorkshire wolds waa re 
storing het to health and strength, and the 
simple, quiet way in which they lived had 
ita effect upon her apirita an weil 

1t was alont ten days after their arrival 
at Nortonshall that abe was sitting in the 
pleasant breakfast room waiting for her 
bosband to join her at the morning meal 

Very lovely abe looked, in ber pale bine 
morning dress of om make, with a 
slenderly feabioned gold chain around ber 
ewan like neck the ouly ornament she 
wore save ber glossy hair, which was 
carted in rieb el core f around her bead 
She wore bo rings save her wedding ring, 
and the aplendid keeper, flashing with tiny 
diamonds, which Lord Nortonshall bad 
slipped apon her finger on the wedding 
morning, ard her white hands were toying 
in @ grecefal fashion with the costly break 
fast service 

It was a new thin, 
ter to bave hie b 


to ber lord and was 
fast av served to him 


| he was used to the many minor disoom 


forte of a bachelor life, and it waa refresh 
ing to the jaded man abvat town to havea 
pretty woman handing bim all he required 
with a loving grace 

lie was somewhat late this morning, 
and the servant brought in the letter beg 
and the papers, and laid them upon the 
table 

Alma took up the 7ime: and began to 
read, It was not often that she louked at 
the paper, for she was no politician, and 
the ordinary topios of the day pc 
bat little interest for ber. This morning, 
however, she turned the abeet, still damp 
from the press, scarcely knowing why she 
did so, reading, now an advertisement, 
and pow @ paragraph, until she chanced on 
one, the very sight of which made her 
beart leap with a sudden bound, and then 
stand wtall 

‘What, what in this?’ she gasped, an 
with straining eyes sbe devoured the para 
graph. It was not long, and was headed 
in large letters 


“Howantn Eecare oF an Orrnoen on 
Hine Masesty® Navy. Tinos or H MOS 
Aneraves,” 


It was some few minutes before she 
could steady ber beating heart sufficiently 
to be able to read what followed and 
when she did, the letters were barred aud 
indistines to her eyes 


* News has at length arrived of H M.S 
Arethusa, burnt in the Bouthera Ooean in 
the Auguat of the year before lest. It waa 
suppowed that the whole of the crew had 
periabed | but sach, it now appears, was 
pot the case, Lieatenant Francia Vavasour, 
KON , and James Th , able 





having been picked up at sea on the follow. | 


ing day, by the barqae John Ingles, from 
Viymouth to Oshfornia The John Ingles 
was afterward wrecked off Cape Horn, no 
lives beimg lost, however, and thus Mr 
Vavesour and bis companion were again 
exposed to the borrors of a sea disaster 
They were taken off the ouast, after months 
of unparalicied saffering, by the brig An 
tony, bound for Tabiti--from which place 
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| Heaven knows none ever came from him 
| to Alma, and sitogether be went on very 
| areas. | alte apd 
the 


| bet, 
jed efair, and | «inoerely 
never bad anything to do with it. 


Alma about this, if, indeed, I have not 
| ft d the bast altogether, as | some- 
| Gee ee ee aes 5 ee aa oe 
z= the pert of the sfair, no- 
| body bat myself seems to have seen bim 





| or beard of bim 
|@ ghost. Only one of 
| bim--« man who bas 
house about six montha 
love to Alma. 
\* 
evjoying yourself this lovely weather, aud 
believe me yours ever sinoere!y, 
*Lavua Ev ceariniy, 
** Lord Nortonshall. 


* She's right, it is a deaced unpleasant 
business,” be mattered, crushing the letter 
in hia band, and throwing it behind the 
fire. 


caly 


Give @ 


been in the 
beat 


thal mans name. 
may to her? 


sweethearts, though | don't think that 


Hallo! Why, my darling, is that you?’ 
and tottering « little aa she came, bat 
calm and self possessed for all that. 


swelling in ber throat, and speak calmly. 
“Tam afraid that I have spoiled your 
breakfast. Indeed, indeed I am grieved.” 

‘Never mind, my love, so long as you 
are better, I am not surprised at your 
agitation, darling. I wast see if I cannot 
make you forget all about it. You see 
there is danger in random reading of 
hewrpaper paragraphs.” a 

“TL was afraid that you would be very 
angry,” she whispered, as he drew her 
close to bim, till ber bead rested upon bis 
shoulder 

“Angry! Ob, no,” he said, with a 
short laugh, thongh, conld she have seen 
hin face, there was a look apon it which 
belied his words, ‘“*Why shooli I be 
angry? Your emotion was bat quite 
nataral, Hat well change the salject, 
dearest, and talk of something elxe, What 
do you say to a trip to Lirighton 7” 

* To Brighton, Grahaw 

‘Yea: wouldn't you like it? I think 
the change and sea sir would set you up 
again. Your nerves require toning. Say, 
shall we go! 

*T abould like it very much.” 

“Well, then, well be off to-morrow, 
and go to the theatre in the evening 
Claudia i# playing there. You've heard 
me 1 wy of ber?” 


* The actress? Yea.” 


“TU introduce ber to you. You will 
like her, I'm sare.” 
**lotroduce ber to me! Ob, no, Gra- 


ham, I would rather pot.” 
* Why vot, my dear?” 


don t cere to know an actress, 
* You may lay your prejadioes aside in 
her case, Alma. She is as good and pare 


society, It is a common mistake to fancy 





they sailed to bogland in the ship Clytem. | 


bestra, James Phomeon died on the home 
werd voyage, thas leaving Lieatenant 
Vavasour the sole sarvivor of the dreadful 
tragedy, which destroyed one of the flnest 
ships in Her Mejoety «services The news 
of thie young officers escape has only 
just reached os, he baving been very til 
minoe bis arrival in Kogland, from the long 
ported of annety and privation which he 
bas endured 


When Lord Nortomaball 
breakfast room 


entered the 
hie wifes heal wae bent 


down upon the crumpled paper, and ber | 


hands were banging listlessly by ber sive 

He rushed to her in alarm 

* Alma, darling,” he exclaimed, ‘* what 
has happened Pell me, my dearest, what 
is the matter 

There was no response the eves were 
closed, and the pale face looked hike death 
iteelf 

He reamed ber inanimate form gently 
end bie eye canght the heading of the para 


“Ab’” be exclaimed. “Tt was no f-ocy, 
then be i alive still, curee bim ' And 
she loves him yet.” 

Rut whatever bie inward distarbance 
might have been, his manner toward his 
ubconsetons wife was gentleness iteelf Ho 
bad not tired of ber yet, and there was a 
woman * tenderness aboat him as he took 
ber to hte arme and carned ber to her 
room, after sQameoning ber mant to ber 


Then he watohed ant he saw the color 
come tack to her face, and ber eres open 
enee more, when he went downstairs to 
read the paragraph which bad so «fected 
ber, and to look ower his letters 

** Has the fellow as many lives ay a cal, 
that the ses tarne him beck epon onr 
hands like this!” he said to himself, when 

_he bed leid tle paper dowr. “I! only 
hope, for hie «wm sake, that he may aut 
come across my path, that’s all 

There was an evil expression in bis eyes 
as be spoke, which made hie asaally calm 
face look like » demens—e look which 
Alma hed never seen there yet, thongh the 
time was to come in which ft woald be 


and to her sei becanse she is an actrona, 


@ it altogether, it is a very wreteb. | 
wieh I hed | 
You | 
mest ase your owa discretion in telling | 


He came end went ke | 


i trust that the Yo ebire |r won 
if ie agreeing with her, aad that you are | 


Ko up and bave it vot with her, as the ser- | 
vant-,irls say when they quarrel with their | coldly, ** that I am cepecially favored.” 


there ll be any quarrel in this instance. | to mention the name 


| 


It was indeed Alma herself, very pale, | 


Lam so sorry, dear,” she said, though | 
it required a great effort to suppress the | he continned ; 


| bat he certainly behaves in such a manner 








| doubts if you were once introduce d to ber. 


| bat Lady Nortonshall does not seem to| 


**T don't know, bat I seem as though I | 
| obliged to decline, however. 


as yourself, aud is admitted to the best | 


that a woman caunot ve true to herself | 
| intention of being bitter. 


Claadia is a noble creature, Alwa- one | 


whom even you might be proud to rank 
awong your friends. 

The subject dropped, and the next day 
saw them comfortably established at a 
first class botel in Brighton, aud af er dia 
ber they drove to the theatre. 

Lord Nortonshall watched the piece with 
great taterest, and Almacoald not bat con 
fons, despite ber prejudioes, that the ac 
trees was indeed divinely beautiful 

* Well,” said ber busband, as the cur 
tain fell, and the actress came forward in 
response to the “call” from all parts of 
the bouse, *‘ what do you think of her? 

**L hardly know. She takes my breath 
away, Graham. I have either dreamed of 
or seer. her before. 

“In London, pe:bapa 

“No, not there te like rewenlxr 
ing an indistinct dream —-as if Ob-b!" 

fer voice died away in a low moan, and 
her features grew rigid. Ste bad caught 
right of something or some one, and, fol- 
lowing her evea, hie lordship saw bis old 
rival, Frank Vavasour, He was seated in 
| the stalls, not looking at them, but watch. 

ing with earnest eyes the curtecying ac 
tress vp the stage. 


CHAPTERS XI 


MEPTRISTOPMELES. 


Drink, drink, 
Aud thy soa! ehall eink 
hewn cote Uke dark abyen, 
Lote the tethaite ety aa, 
Poom @bich po plammet of rape 
Beer drew ap the stiwer sand of hope 


Leong ei low, 
Once more did « curse rise to Lord Nor- 
tonehall’* lips, and tnand:bleas he thoaght 
it, this time his wife caoght the impreca 
tion 
“Ob, Grebam '” 
prwchfaity 


she murmured, re. 
. 


* Forgive me, my darling,” be said, in | 


as tender a tone as he conld marter at the 
moment, “bat 1 cannot bear to see you 
so constantly worried and agitated. I 
thonght to bring yoa here to enjoy your- 
self, pever dreaming that that feliow would 
be here before as ” 

Alma did not hear the mattered ‘' Curse 
bim'" which ended the sentence, neither 
did she perocive the look of hatred which 
came over ber basband « face as be spoke 
the words. lier eyes were stil Sted te 
tently on Frank Vaevasour’s face as be sat 
there in the seat benesth ber, gasing ab- 

at the mimic chareciers who 


were jast stepping on to the for the 
ante she saw him ly rise 
and leave bis seal, apparently in obedience 
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companionship that may serve to drewn 
misery.” 


| his 
“By Jove! Bertram, you don't mince 
matters.” 


“* Why should I?” returned that gentle- 
men, y. “The thing's a 
plain es daylight, aad ne amegnt of reser- 
vation can alter it.” 


will not attempt to take ber 
“It I thought so—” 

“ You'd shoot him, no doubt.” 
** Most probably.” 


y 
“My dear fellow, there will not be the 
I can't imagine | slightest occasion—the fool will kill him- 


when, for I never went out in Lundon, and self with the life he leads before long, and 


never wet her elsewhere, I am 
A curious smile passed over Mr. Ber- 
tram's dark featurea. 


he answered. 
** Indeed '” 
* Yea! She told me the other day, with 


that my face scomed like a ba 
or.” 


* Strange '* 

** Exceeding!y so ; but it can be nothing 
| more than « dream, as my life bas been 
ent almest entirely in India antil very 


+ 
nervants mee lately, ond J think it very unlikely that her 


travels have ever extended so far. 
“What can have cansed ber farcy, 
der ?” said bis lordsbip 


‘Some chance resemblance. I suppose,” | tried to make the greeting as 


was Mr. Bertraws repiy. ‘Vat really it 
is a matter of pot the smallest importance 


to me.” 


| 


** That is jast what the lady says of me,” | 


| 


a great deal wure froodom Sta pene, | tioms of ber friends. She was scarcely, if | 
dream to at all, altered—a little more of the woman, | 
than 


! 


save you all the trouble. Come along, let 
us go and pay oar drovirs to the fair en- 
chantrons. 


They made their way behind the scenes, 
and found the lovely actress in the green. 
room, as beautifal as when upon her first 
appearance abe received the congratuls- 


petbaps—slightly more self. 


when they saw ber last, bat still the sawe | 
brig, winning creatare, | 


ord Nortonshall stepped up to ber as 


sbe satin her chair, asa queen might sit | 
| to receive the homage of ber sul)jects, aud | of yoursel 


she rmiled with re as the peer held 
out his hand toward ber, bat she shrank 
rlightly from his companion, thongh she 
jal as 
possible. 

* You have been so long a strap 
me, my lord,” she said, with the 


‘She is not always so brosqne.” oon- | foreign accent which gave such « piquant 


tinned Lord Nortoneball ; *‘ at least Inever | charm to her 6 


found her to be ao.” 
- T'robably not 


** A nice life | eball have of it if my enough to those she likes. You were, and 
wife takes to fainting every time she hears are, a spc cial favorite with the lady; I am 
What the deuce shall 1 not-—that makes all the difl.rcnee, you 
I suppose that I had better see.” 


“Lam not aware, 


** Well perhaps not. Indeed, if I bad 
[ should select youn 

He chooked himself with a well asenmed 
air of ewbarrasewent, aud glanced at Alma 
from under bis eyelids, 

** I beg your pardon, Lady Nortonshsll,” | 
“IT had forgotten. You 
know, of course, of Mr. Vavasvur's re- 
tarn ” 

* Yes, yes—pray go on, Why do you 
hesitate? Is he ip love with this woman 
this wonderfal actross ?" 

“That were almost too mach to say; 


as to make people believe so.” 

* How?" 

** Well, we have been only in Brighton 
for three short days, and yet he has con- 
trived to procure an iutrodaction to her, 
and does pothing but rave abont her 
beanty from morning till night. I must 
aay that the lady herself seems to be very 
much smitten on her part; aud as for him, 
I make no doubt that he has only left his 
seat to whisper soft nothings into her car 
in the green.room.” 

** Bah!" ejaculated bis lordship. ‘I 
don't believe anything of the sort. I bave 
been telling wy wife, Bertram, that I 
should like her to know La Clandia, She 
ia received into society, and pot a breath 
of scandal has ever clouded her good pame ; | 


credit that an actrees can be a good 
woman.” 

“Indeed '" said Bertram, tarning to 
Alma as be spoke. ‘* You would lose all your 


she can be sweet | you, I hear 


retarned the peer, | 


of ber prime favorite 
Vavasoar.” | 





She is a good, true woman-—-one you need 
never be ashawed of knowing.” 

“The lady should be very gratefal for | 
your advocacy,” replied Lady f 
with @ slight tinge of sarcasm in her voice 


“Tam moch obliged myself for your pro- | meeting 


posal to introduce we to her, but feel 


ambition to become scqasinted with an 


ortonshall, | 


1 have BO! go foolish, so cowardly. 


actroes or her lovers.’ | 
| 


** Why, my dear Alma,” sald his lord- 
abip, *‘ what makes you so bitter?” 

* Do yon think I appear so? 
I merely ex 
preseed what I felt upon the sutject Pray 


} 


don't allow me to keep you, geutlemen, if | 
you have any strong desire to go and con- | 


gratulate the beroine of the night. 
will doubtless be expecting to see her ofd 
friends as well as br r new ones.” 

They looked at each otber in surprise, 
her tone was ro unlike her. Never before 
had either of the gentiowen beard ber 
speak in soch a fashion; buat they wisely 
abstained frow making any remark. 

There wes an awkward pauase, daring 
which Alma kept her bead steadily averted 
from ber companions, aod then Lord Nor 
tonshall poke. 

“I think I will go,” he said, “if you 
willexcuse we. You will not mind being 
left aloue for a few minates, wy love ?” 

* Pray do pot think of me, my lord,” 
she answered, coldly, and with still averted 
head. “I shall be quite safe and com 
furtable here by myself, | asvare you.” 

Lord Nortonshall shragged bis shoalders, 
bat made bo further remark, and left the 
box, followed by Austin Bertram. 

“I thank you for what you said jast 
now, Bertram,” sail bie lordship, taruing 
to his compation when the door bad been 
closed behind them aud they stood in the 
lobby. 

“About whet 

** Why, Claudia, and that yourg fellow, 
Vavasour, Not that I think there's any 
trath iu it—but that doesnt matter, You 
have done more by your little speech in 
one minate tu cure my lady of her roman- 
tic infatuation about him than a whole 
twelvemonths’ petting and coddling from 
me wouli have accomplished. I don't 
think that she will care about him any 
wore, or if she does she won't show it. 
She = 
pale and fragile 

“I'm glad that my chance speech has 
been of service," Bertram said, carelessly. 
* I bad forgotten for a moment the former 
relations between biai and your wife.” 

Lord Nortonshall winced slightly at the 


Tremerk 

* Bat do you think,” he asked, * that 
the young fellow really ts smitten with 
Clandia !- 


Bhe | 


| remember that there are lovely wowen yet 
Thad no | 


cb. 
beon very Lappily spent since last I saw 

** Yea—wouing and wedding,” broke in | 
Mr. Bertram, while one of the group 
which surrounded the actress, turned away 
and bent bie head, as though in pain. It) 
was Frank Vavasour. 

Austin Bertram oontinued—- | 

* Yea, mademoiselle, bis lordship has | 
been carryiug «ff the fairest lady and the 
richest beiress to be found. Should he not 
be very happy ?' | 

“Aye! indecd—indeed be should. It) 
mnst be a happy thing to be loved.” 

There was a mournfal mong in her voice 
as she spoke, and after afew more words 
she ruve to go. Lord Nortonshall returned 
to bis box, and mentally contrasted the 
pale-faced, fair-baired lady who bore his 
name, with La Olaadia'’s glowing beauty, 
much to the disadvantage of his wife. The 
sight of the actress revived all of his 
old wild fancy for ber, and he was savagely 
braeque and rude to Alma for the rest of 
the evening. 

Meanwhile, Austin Bertram, after bid- 
ding bia lordship good night, returned to 
the green-room, where be found Frank 
Vavasour still waiting. 

** Come along,” be said, touching bim on 
the shoulder. ** The sun having set, let us 
baste away as fast as we can from the 
darkness that bas succeeded.” 

The young man tarned his haggard face 
toward him, as be answered 

** Leave me alone, Bortram—I have seeu 





** Lady Nortonshall! Well, my dear fel- 
low. what of that’ You mast learn not to 
allow the mere sight of her to affect you 
thus, for she is likely to be the gayest 
woman of the season, and anless you mean 
to turn recluse, you will often have your 
heart wrung by meeting ber. Here abe is, 
in the boueymoon as yet, and rofiling it 
with the best of them. She could vot live 
without the bustle of society even for one 
little month.” 

** She must be sorely c' , then. I 
cannot bear the chance of continaally 
her; 1 shall leave the country.” 
*Pabaw! man, youll not do anything 
What! throw | 
away the best years of your life because a | 
girl bas been false to you! Nonsense, | 
Frank. Come and have some brandy, and 


in the world who will *»mile destraction 
on brave hearts,’ as the fellow says in the 
lay.” 
* Not for me.” 
‘Not for you? And why not? Bab! | 
Why, there's one youder who would give | 
you ber love te-mcerrow if you had only | 
spirit enough to ark for it. Not for you? | 
The idea of a fellow, with youth and good | 
looks on bis side, and « bandsume income | 
to boot—and let me tell yon that counts | 
for something, even with the most disin- | 
lerested of them—saying that women are | 





not for bim, Take my advice: try one, | 
thats all.” 
** Who do you mean ?” 


** Who do I mean? Blind that you are! 
Who sbould I mean ’" 

** I don't anderstand you.” 

** Mast I speak more plainly ? 
dia, to be sure.” 

* La Claudia ?” 

“Ten.” 

* Bat—" 

“Bat me no bute She's smitten with 


La Clan.) 


| you, my young Adonis, and you'd have 


wcky, though she does look so | 


“Hem! I can bardly say. Of one thing | 


Tam certain, though. 

** And that is— 

** Why, that she is over head and ears in 
love with bim, or I never read woman 
rightly. As for bim, it's nothing im the 
world bat sheer recklessness, The boy is 
balf mad, and ready to rush into apy or 
e sort of excitement that may offer. 
Drink, gambling, love making—anything 
The fact is, Nortonshall, be is madly in 


seen it before now if you badnt been the 
blindest beetle that ever crawled. Here we 
are at our hotel. Come along, ard take 
something to put a little life into you. 


r to| 
ightly | 


“Your time bas | 


| Her sacrifice would be thrown 


Oct. Is, 1878, 








LADY 


THE WHITE 


“ mother, 
you! What will my life be when 
yoa gone?” 
**T earnestly hope that it may be bright 
and happy, my love.” 
“Ww ‘ ” 
“You will bave a little child one of 


** I would rather keep - 


** Bat since it cannot dear, surely it 
| is wiser to try and gain resignation and 
| courage to meet the Tien. vg 
| “I must trust to chance for theses, I 

don't feel now as if I ever could be re- 
signed.” 

**Oh, Delia!” 


** It is true, mother. 
** Bat you haven't 
“T can't even y, she answered, de- 
| spairingly; “‘and what is the use? No. 
will save you pow.” 


to try yet.” 


, love. 
“I don't want to think of myself. 

| heart would break downright en ad 

“My dear child"—and Mra, Coveney 
took both her hter's hands with an 
ae t is omns to rebel as 

ou are rebelling now. verything that 
happens must be for the beat.” 
t trembled on the girl's lips 
‘or 


wo 
was not for the best,” 


“My marriage 
the lee just in 


hacked 


| she 





r 


she allowed her mother to have on 
that could trouble the repose of 
hoara, 

And it had come to hours now. 
Bat Delia bad this comfort : 
veney was passing away t » with. 

out @ care or regret, it would 

Dearly as she loved ber child, she 
weary of life, and tired of her sofferings. 
And then Delia was in good hands, 
being so young, would scon find consola- 
tion 109 ber new daties and her new home. 





- 


E 


day. 
of bis sight ; and Delia noticed with horror 


coultetion te his face when Mrs. Coreney 
spoke of her end as very near. 

The poor dying woman had served his 
parpose—had helped him to the prize he 
coveted, and pow the sooner ashe got oat of 
hia way, the better. 

These were days of infinite misery to 
Delia, and she would have been thankful 
indeed to have laid her head down in her 
motber's bosom, and only lifted it again in 
Heaven. 

Bat the bitter cup bad to be drank, even 
to the dregs. 

Stephen would come and sit down in the 


cinity 
possible. Often he would put out his band 
as sbe shrank pest, and draw 
with a flerce strain. 
Delia's lips would grow 
his kiss, bat she never 
any way. Even if she 
mother's eyes were on ber, and at 
abe muat be kept in ignorance of 


Delia never tried to like her bi 
better; she knew it was useless. 
very tone in which he asked 
Coveney, his evident disap 
he beard that she was alive, al 
wife's heart with such hatred of hia, 
but for ber Obristianity, she would have 
killed herself rather than he should make 
profit out of ber great sorrow. 

“She lingers most confoundedly !” be 
muttered to himself, after one of the usual 
answers to bis usual inquiry. 

sbou'd om, 


if 
iret fire 


E 


He bad not intended D 
but love makes us sensitive and acute, an 
whe caught the words readily. 

** Yes,” she said, shrinking from bim 
with horror, ‘I thank Heaven that it is so, 
since this keeps us epart.”  - 

She was conscious of her own folly di- 
rectly the words had passed her li 
Siepben's fingers closed on her 
wrist like a bend of tron. 

* Very well, then,” he said; ‘“‘as my 
paticnoe doesn't seem to be ated, 
ill have my rights. You belong to me, 
and have no business ont gf my house. 
Go and pat your bonnet on, and come at 
once. I see now, that when people try to 
be good-natured they are always imposed 
apon.” ‘ v 
< Ob, Stepben!” she cried, frantically, 
**yoa could never be so crael!” 

**Go and put on your things,” he an- 
swered, in a stern tone. 

Deha fell on her knees, and implored 
him, wildly, not to take her away from 
ber motber jast yet; it wouldn't be long 
now, and she should die if they were 

ed 


‘No, no; it's time you came home. You 
are losing your looks watching by night, 
and worrying by day. Besides, as all 
sacrifice doesn't gain me any thanks, 
may as well make an end of it. 

* Ob, I will do everything you 
tell me, if you won't take me away from 
my ber, dear Ste * 





Nay, no skulking! You're not going to 
sluk off to bed in that pish fashi 
while Iam with you.” 

How Austin Bertram and Frank Vava- 
sour came to be in Brighton together de- 
serves a few words of « xplanation. 

(Ty br continued 1a ous meat, Commenced -a No.9.) 
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phen. 

‘Aud she even fawned on him. and kissed 
bis hand, in Gocguny of tevenggines 
and terror at bis . 

“It was very wrong of me to say shell 
did, but you shan't have to complain of 
me sgain. Iam so troubled in mind at 
the thought of losing my mother, thet I 
don't stay to weigh my words; and you 
have only to look at her to know that it 
can't be * 

“So you told me at first.” 

** We bave only be‘n married four days, 


Stephen.” 
When I consented to your terms, I 
bt she wouldn't last more than twenty: 
four bours at the most.” 


“Ob, please don’t talk like that !” 

“It doesn't seem to please, whatever 
way l talk. Bat I must jast be allowed to 
bint that it is hard lines for me to have to 
go back to my dull bome, and leave you 
og 


Ls 
“Tt is no worse than before you mst 


*“T bad no right to any better, 
then, and the whole was er re 


eant want her, for one 
wouldn't come if I did. 
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t now. You would give your t band, I'll The feeble hand groped fur Delia's face, | from your side, The cup is too bitter, | patch, and for a moment sbe hesitated, ebtid, ee Crepecatian of Connon Tenees. He 
be bound, if your ft was free to bestow | and feeling the tears, drew back as if it | and I cannot drink it; bat you know all | then thinking, ‘I am sure I have but fow pad amd poh by 
y if elsewhere |" | had been stang. : aboat it now, dear, aud must me. I | pleasures, and there can be no harm in consumption that it dose pot mie Night 
abt The hot color rasbed in a torrent to| ‘‘Don't cry—it's no use,” she added, | meant to do what was bat the effort | this; I kaow in the office where I learned | Mweate, Irritation of the Nerves, tapre 
last Delia's pale face. piteously. And then, after a very long | was beyoud my strength. Forgive me, | telegra, they used to talk to other _— yn YY io tne, Lenae, Bagese | 
‘You shouldn't say such things!” she | pause, * anf ox Ae too, that my poor beart fainted at the ful- | operators half the time,” she threw aside the Muscles, Address CRADDOCK & OO., 
exclaimed, her indignation mastering her | The silence that fell then was the silence | filment of I had made for | her doubts acd answered in her gayest Race Mtrvet, Philadelphia, Ma, giving name of thie 
Co- for the moment. ‘* You know it isn't right, | of death. your sake. 1 caunot be good with him— | strain. — aoe 
ith - now | am married!” Delia knew jast the very moment her | but I'll be so brave, so strong and patient, Daya and weeks and Jeunie's 
** Wall you swear you never think of | mother drow the last faint breath ; bat she | living my own life, away from the very | unseen friend filled much wore of her | PTURE 
was your old lover?” did not move from the bedside, or loosen | sound of his name, Aud mother, if God | thoughts than was exactly consistent with | 
e* **He never was my lover, Stephen ; I pe ys < the lifeless hand, until it stif-/ is angry, you must intercede—for it is | ber fundly cberished belief that she never Rehoved ond « vine Mf Ur, herman e Patent A 
told you so plainly from the first.” ened in ber grasp. almost as bad leavi ou as it would be | had and never could love any one bat A the ane Snes emnpeens, * Hroadway, XN. 
vla- “You know I meap, without my| She seemed to think that Stephen would | tu live with that aa ’ Philip Southworth. Every day she listened re is an I Suton ed eee Sauna diene vend been Bae FA = 
me. having the troublo of mentioning names! ' | claim hor the moment he knew. Then abe kiaved the pale lips once, twice, | for the friendly greeting, and their time } ag mph ndicengetn yg = ge Ley het experience. | Ward Heerher case, lettors ant portralt, Reware 
the | wae the jealeas reply. Mrs. Morridew, when she returned half | thrice, with e passion of love and regret, | for talk was the one bright hour of the | \,, heart dineane le ctistel wine eo np iatlone, M | of traveling Iapostors, whe pretend to have been 
out | ** I can't belp knowing who you mean—" | an hour afterward, having seen the butter | and went out, closing the doors reverently | twenty-four. and |e elther constipated or subject to dlarrhwal of | “smugoat | OY MMBRMAN. Me hes no agente, 
ror ** Ob, of course!" he answered derisively. | carefully stowed away in ber husbands | bebind ber, aud never once looking back. They had grown well acquainted now. —< diecharges, Rvery organ and functlon 
i of Delia drouped her head meekly, and | cart ready for market, was the first to an- (To be continued in our nest, Commenced in Se, 8.) Jennie had ounfided the aad little tale of hall A. Bh -h = _ | Ay - — 
ney made no respone. She began to under. | nounce to Stephen that bis mother-in-law ‘ leans her father's death and ber own loneliness, . . where selling oor new seven strand white TLk 
stand his temper better, and to see that | was dead. and had learned in retarn that the wife Tarrant's Effervescent Seltzer Aperieat TINA CLOTHES LINKS, Melle readily at every 
bis resistance only inflamed snd stimulated it. | A sense of decorum made bim sappress| COURTING BY TELEGRAPH. | and ton obildren existed only in her lmagt- | syonis immetiate roilet : euceim 4 quarrend im, | nts. Namnutee tree. Addrene the Cinamn Wine 
» he Loving ber with a mad passion that would | bis exaltation, but Delia felt it neverthe- 7 ; 2 nation, that Mr. Rossiter was, bke herself, | a thorsugh rouoss' lan ol the digestive oryanm, and ee —— 
it of stop at nothing to ensure success, it was in leas ; for it larked even in his consolations. alone in the world, ‘ was about twenty. | ertoror to healthful activity the whol) antaal ma 
te his evil nature to torment and worry ber, oy nay — she wight have broken down BY ANNA MORRIS. five years old, tall, with dark bair and eyes, chinery, Bokl by all cengwlets oe 18. 8t 
y as a cat worries a mouse. in the task she set herself, being so ; and a as he had jeastingly do- 
kful ba sorrowful. : ’ ** Heigho! waa there ever such a diamal sorted bhuesif, after having ‘yuan to FOR MARKING CLOTHING 
her | As itwas, she checked her tears to swear | day! uly three o'clock yet, and the | “exo raphs by telegrap).” ea Piste, 
bob OHAPTER \X1. | an oath within herself that abe would bal& | rain coming down in perfect wrreuts! Of |  * He mast look like poor Phil,” thought ties See *PFane ween pes pone 
atten anepave Stephen of bis tramph, because of bis | all stupid places in the world, I believe | Jennie, and half-unoounciously it was as y- ie Fo J entail for BO etm, 
ven BL ves oa delight in the great loss that had | the mont siupid is a country tlegraph- | Philip Southworth be always came to ber Lett * ass"! mabeelte Viate, 
It was pretty certain that Delia would | befallen her. office ona stormy day! thoughts. drves, row! ‘vate ' “m4 Py! By te = This standard article is compounded with the 
the hear plenty about Captain Vane in their “Tt is no nse yonr staying here new, * I wish I had a book to read, or that I It was very pleasant to have a friend | cor, SMCOND aud DOCK, Philada, Pa, gels tit. | eTeateet care, 
ion- married life, as long as the referenve | Delia,” be said, taking ber into his arms | worked in a great city office where there | once more--pleasant to have something to| || | = aur eHeste ore as wandertal and entiaiastery as 
care ed her. Directly it ceased to do so, | with a vast show of sympathy, she knew | woald be pleuty to do, rain or shine, or— | look forward to in the way of amusement | I, se gage bag aay ay —_ a p thea It restores vray or faded hale te ite youthful color 
ban Stephen would cease to speak of him, no | Lim well exough to mistrust: “all the | what a goose you are, Jennie Kyerson! | through all those long snumer days, and | fyvree aud tur. agus, 80 Pictures, Walled Heruptions, itching and dand: afl ; and 
and | donbt. grieving in the world can't recall your pour | If you are guing to wish, why don't you | Jeunie’s eyes grew brighter, and the old | ter two stimpe A e BLAKE & 0, Tee poh ayy ——-.. 
haw Perhaps she would learn this piece of | wother. And we know where she is goose, | wish you were rich, or that you badn't | culor came back to her cheeks, arantwey, N,v aris 13t | tends tw thelr pormal vigu, preventing baldmead, 
wisdom in time; but, even then, Delia | dear. I way as well run home and feted a | jilted Philip Southworth, and be done with ** D'ye see our boarder, Mina Ryerson ?” ay TES E> MEAT AT Bm OWN | BR making the hair grow thick and strong 
ader could no more belp her blushes, than abe | cart, and then it can take all your things | it?” aud the speaker, springing up impa- | remarked hor landlady to her most par. Lt ( l I ke R 1 AME. How to eat fire, | yh mee nothing has heen fous! ev eflectual 
\ in could help her dimples, or force her | without avy more bother,” be added, prac | tiently, shook out the fulds of her dress, | ticular orony. ‘‘ See how who's brightened | Pails red-hot iron, Hehe 8 bana with a pleco wat "Be. A. A. Maven, Mate Aasaner of Messtshenctia 
her swiles. tically, ‘* Old Mra, Ransome will be very | arranged her heavy, dark braids at the | up since she came here’ She warn't no a 8 eae ype A sayeot it: “ h eansider tt the beat preparation for 
oats | Stephen, was silent, too, for a minute; | glad to come and stay here until the fa- email leoking-glena, aud then paced rapidly | wore than a shadow then, and weut round | ©... 1KILAND, 605 New Market 8! Phila, * | te Intended parjusen 
true ~ °, > rvobmar, emit me ueral, if wo make it worth while.” np and down the long, empty * Ladies | so pale and mopin’, but now she steps off | ™'*" ’ , 
Dale; * we — your condition ; yous “Stephen, I want you to grant me one | Kuom’ of the depot, from which the tele- | lively and looks as bright as abird. 1 CALA WK TO AUKNTR. — Vamel BUCKINGHAM’S DYE 
and very tired, and have probably eaten nq! last favor,” said Delia, her lips taking «| yraph-oflice was m ¥ ated only by a rail- | ab Ja abo'd got te nly I never KOH: ample, Outer t EM. CASE 3 Oe. FOR THE WHINE ENS. 
The supper. Jessie,some refreshments, please. resulute fuld. “JU promise never to ask | ae oo” yo s ag ae Ady wun” Ne va che 90 Nasean rtreet, New York, wie | 4 ble chyrant preparation may he rolled on te ehange 
Mra. **Do not trouble yourselves further,” another as lovg as I live.” | Gow enlouten of ttn eneneine sated L lette I . it’s ont : the color ot the heard trom gray of any other unde 
inter the lad; *“* This ia enough—+ ow ” , » | Rever bas @ letter, #0 . Buppuose ony VOID QUACK. —A victim of carly indiscre. | sirable shade to brown or black, at discretion, [the 
hen ale 8 ' Well, what is it? | aud then Jennie stood near one of the | country air, and what little care [can take | {1 tion, causing merous debility, premature ce. | easily applied, hetng in preparation, and qutek! 
i his this oxsed safety, this quiet, your welh ** Lot me stay here with my poor mother | windows azing out opon the rain, with »| of ber that's made the change,” concluded | ‘*’: &e, having tried valn every advertieed | and effectua 1 prodaces 6 pomanent color whic 
that coming kindness. Oh, Iam so gratefal. | antil eight o'clock this evening. You may far-away ‘sok in her brown eyes that show- | the good omen complacen . remedy, has discovered a ely ' will neither cab ner waeh ol 
aave fl ay res _— to — a be fetch me after that, as soon as you like,’| ed she was thinking of something more But one day Jennie was awakened from yy + Tne iy iL “it nn rt Semen sive, Hew WON RP ACTORRO Ay 
ake ae 6 Se 2. a bm —, sent _— than those prot drops that chased each | her blissfal unconsciousness by a point. | or* cor 1. pant M. P. MALE. & Ce., Naohan, N. i. 
a “— Al epben ha evidently expec sa other so rapidly down the panes, blank declaration from her telegraphic nae SOLD BY ALL DIU GGISTS AND DEALBRS IN 
he .. or had by Ste Gene cages hit, easy terms as these, and, being in ap Perbaps it wn a me con of bygone | friend. He would not ask fora ren yp et hy de, bees = oa Ledy or ene 
sual outward composure, though an —" auiable mood, readily assented. days, when she, Jonnie Kyerson, was an | swer, be said, until they had mot, bat he | frn's. More ala Fo "| IMPERISHABLE FRAGRANCE 
= a er pes ag ee “Very weil, thon,” be said; ‘but no | heiress aud « belle; wheu Philip South-| wished to ascertain if from what kuow- _ ages wantes,  B. Anne, mae , 
ear ‘ tow ale a secret in his life—4) more dark looks, if { let you bave your | worth had been ber most devoted adwirer, | lodge she had gained of bis character) 0” ™'*' “" 0" yi 
an lead secret, as he thought—bat this lady | way.” aod she bad first flirted with hi d | ti b th tions, sb 
coming threatened to revive it. “| : that.” Del a m, proud | through their many conversations, she was | 
: pm han aan coms ddthie ta ** I promise you ia said, of the attentions of the Landsomest and | disposed to look favorably on hia suit. If 3) 0 e 
bim Pe. —, » Men Rowt yf | And you'll try and be cheerfal and | most brilliast man of ber circle, and then | not be would prefer not to meet. To give ot ay 
5 80, ~ ~ re o! — rs. wiand wat | contented ? | discarded bia —worse, even baughtily re- | her time to cousider the subject, he bad \"s) lp | MUBRAY 
=r: 'o rw wed for fath “Yes,” she murmured faintly, ‘‘Ill | fused him in favor of the wealthy and | mentioned it jast as be was going away _ 
y di- h GoSes prope b 4° or | Ce, | aristocratic Colonel Molyneux, to be in | for a short vacation. If she would indly & 
iN ¢ sometimes takes a cop wheu he come: “He thought be had made rather a good | her turn discarded wheu her father died | send ber answer one week from that day, 
D - late at nights,” said te as if = | bargain, and showed some natural elation. | and left Ler penniless, instead of heiress | he would be there to receive it, y LANMAN'S 
pew that the lady was wondering in he | + You can always manage women,” be | to the vast fortune he was supposed to| Poor Jennio fretted herself nearly sick | wel, c1> | 
| my mind how the beverage could have bee! thought, ‘if you let them see you are not | have amassed, over the dixpatch. Mr. Konsiter had cer 3 wee  ELEBKATED 
ted, ey _. shad cat et to be trifled with. I shall soon bring Delia “Served me right!” she exclaimed, at | tainly chosen bis time skilfully, for now — 
me, a - rs. how ad os jen a on to her bearings, after ail. j last, rousing herself from ber revery. the absence of any friendly mensayes | e 
ane. wn iacuits an rank a cup of ¢ ’ The gloom of death being very disagree- | ** He treated me no worse than I treated | suowed how much she bad depended upon | | Florida Water 
20 af mar declining anything more, = said able to Stephen, he did not even wait for | Phil, not #o badly indeed, for fortunately | them for ber daily happiness. | b 
ry to ad Now if you wil — I will relate my 4 hint to absent himself, and walked off, | { cared nothing about him, while Pailip Sometimes she was on the point of ac | | The richest, most lasting moat delicate of all 
veed se a and almost sbame oo saying, the last thing, ‘‘ You may expect | loved me, and I"—here the voice grew | copting him, without evon waiting for a perfumes. t t 
. er. and “haw uit ‘the bau Waykenz0 we puuctually at eight, Delia. | lower and the girl glanced about, lest the | personal interview. Then « memory of | | 
ally, ; tuinoasly, aud there was « spark of ** Very weil,” she auswered steadily, and | very walls should overhear her —*' I loved Vhilip Bouthworth would come over her, | HANDKERCHIEF, 
smouldering fire in his gleaming eyes, stood at the doorstep a moment to watch | him, thoagh I did not know it till I went | and she would determine to rejoct him. | . At the TOILET, 
) an- Delia saw no change that alarmed her, | Lim go. | bico away. Well, weil, those sammer days | Mingled with these wore doubus aa to | And in the BATH. 
and be took the locket without remark. He tarned back, lover-like, and in spite and snmwer frieuds have all gone, and | whether the whole «fair was not intensely ea ~~" > 
ored After awhile he left, saying thet he bad uf her pale face and heaviug eyelids, Delia here am I, a telegraph operator, sbat up | absurd. *'Cuarting by telegraph’ she ete ie fe  hhen Mlaaiia Oona ans one a meh tetra 
rom business in the adjoluing town, and would found favor in bis sight. in this dreary place, with bo one to know woald aay contomptucasly n tt ml, and uaphlet, = of 
long look in again in the evening. but Delia “When sbe gets over this affair,” he | or care what becomes of me, Bat it's of So the week passed, and when the fate L A | R D'S MEMMAY A LANDMAN, without # bowe 
were watched him go, end, to her snrprise, be wuttered, ‘‘there isn't a lady born in 10 use to gromble,” she continued, wore fal day arrived, she was no nearer a deci ‘ "Mae doth ‘ t 0D . leaiere 
_ went straight toward Sytire Ie | scy’s. Brierton will be able to bold a candle to cheerfolly, dashing away an unbidden | sion than at first. Slowly the day paxwod B LO O M OF Y OU T H . Fancy q hb eet 
You However, he re-appeared about eight my wife.” tear; “if I had ouly something to do to tll the usnal “tele ut te boar.” With ‘ latina 4 @ A 0) 
ght, o'clock, and was the more moody perhaps, Aud hissing bis band gayly, he vaulted | keep me from thinking; bat there ia pot) many doubts aud fears, Jouniw signalled This delightfal aud har cy 7 toilet pro | fyptantameous Reliel aad Souad, Relresbiag vite) 
a that Mrs Coveney bed rallied a little, and over the stile aud disappeared from sight. | a ronl to speak to, aud o thing to read Mr Rossiter, half hoping be had out mr paration ia nodoubtes ners omy tm One ce 
is, would have him come to her oy * He rejsices in my misfortane,” Delia nothing bat that old machine,” glancing turned one ! - preserving t . Skin and Bewutt ; 
where she implored him, agitated)y, to seid with berself—and a bard, stern, | coulomptnomly at the innocent of joct of Bat he replied at ones, and with a «ad re ene ch tity leidlage as 
| you hied to a she was gone cold look came upon ber young face . ** but | ber dislike, ** aad not evon the ¢ bes wr Bn den dete han, ares tn the briefly «tated the Bree ale dvedens tune Feo the Instant Relief for the Asthma 
from Stephen glanced at his wife as if beans- [1! tako care he doesn't gain very muck, | of being obliged to work at that exact trath, that whe bed missed bim no | SM. leaving it beantiiull » soll, = : ‘ 
pected her of telling tales; bat Mrs. | after all “I've a great mind to send a message much she coald not help thinking she | “" goth and ol ! “ rovyem (mmed 
iene d Coveney guessed something of bis mean- Aud she walked caluly back into the ov my own seconut!” she exclaimed, sut- could soon care very wuch for Lia, bat Over Gne Million Ladies Fens . © down snd sleep 
tion, ing, aud soon undeceived bin. house. Mrs. Merridew bad called in a dently. “I wonder if the operators atthe perhaps she ought to tell him thatin the 4... 9 nd ry instance it he ar, San aus 
“It was only the natural anxiety any neighbor to perform the last sad offices, | tations near bere are girls? Ite likely dear oll times there had been aouther ’ en entire ne Dr Louis a “ ‘ ” ak et 
hat I mother would fee! when ashe was dying,” but Delia declared that no hand less ten- | they are. Men wouldn't stay in each little Philip whom she bad loved dearly, thoay! ‘ba ios odeaiaiie anaaties a — ' ar jet hem, An 
un of | the declared; and then Stephen's brow der than her own sbould toach her beloved | pokcy places. At least I wouldat, if | she had not found it out till she had treate i — - by the C} : t of t! eB ra' ra A. Ee GSU 
pd at cleared a little, thongh, maylo, she missed dead. were a wan, I mean to try it, anyway. biw so badly that he had soue away for 5. Wy : “ith ; f . . Yare City —— ” — = . sen wentneeee « ° 
pat I something of the same good nature that And so, alone and unaided, she laid ber It cant be any harm,” and rhe qutekly ever. ‘ tne” Bl - of Youth” « , . ' = ue > Rm. DOLLARD, ‘ 
| had characterized bis manner inthe earlier mother forth for the burial, and then weut | signalled her nearest neighbor For all anawer came the words, I vill en. youre J te od me as tn dios t \' ™ 518 fi» A 
pat it ys. forth and gathered every dower in ber litle | ** Basy!” was the briof answer, hee you to night 4 we co te th Health or ¥ n ° CHESTNUT @ 
Bat ashe never acknowledged this, even garden to scatter about the corpse. ' “Then I'll try another ;” which was no How the rest of the day passed, Jean pelinas costal sts niiegs = ‘, ruscaneLe ~ 
to herself. if so. It was too late to know Death had smoothed ont every line in | Sooner said then done. And growing more nevor knew, bat it was with a beatiny Beware of Counterfeits , J 4 : 7 
the truth. Mrs. Cov aey's face, and she looked youny Caring, the tried several. aa one after «1. heart that she descended to the boarding See that t ! ** Sates K nie Premier Artiste 
Mrs. Coveney's rally was very brief. Be- again ; almost as young as when she came | other declined, stating that she waa idly, bao parlor upon the aunouncewent of Sta Pp a » front Jal nnd " 
fore Brephen left, she was fighting and a Lappy bride to ber happy basbands | and wanted some one totalk with Like the landlady that a gentleman wanted t he name of Lord iv stamped ta the HAIR. 
straggling for breath so violeutly, that be | howe, aud decked herself to please hiveight. | the b vy in the fable, however, she found ai! see her : glass on the back of ’ tt thet t : S\WER VENT 
tipecied every moment wuld be ber last. There was even a smile ou her lips, as | the world bo y—and began to be ashamed Tho room was nearly dark, aud Jeni Sold by all Drugwvists and ING WIG and ‘ BAND ToUP As 
Delia came ont to him then, and if pale, Delia sat down Leside ber, aud took the | of her own udiercas. Someoftheauswers coald only duoly discern a tall form Pane y Goods Dealers = { ' © end Gent 
she was calm and capable. _ chill fingers in her bot palm, and called | were lively, and evidently from thone who standing near the window as she entered . = 
“Stephen,” she said, pleading!y, *‘ will | her every sweet name ander the sun would bave becn glad if their duties hed A moment later she found herself clasped | at Ved BHODATD ANNO BISENE. ON MOd- For ® Torepe 
you go and fetch Aunt Meridew for me.” lt seemed as if she c 1 not lelo- | allowed them to chat awhile; others were in the yeotl oan arma, while Philip |, te ‘+ ry For “~ / 
“Certainly,” he said, with alacrity, « quent words enough for the expresston of grof and snrly to their tone— and Jennie Southworth» voice was calling her bis ! i = ‘ 
little touched by her patience, perhaps; her leep, passionate love, nuw that che Was beginning Wo despair of snccess, when own darling Jennie r \ " ° 7 - her 
and withont another word he was gone. was deaf and could not beer she received the fullowing anewer to her Pulp ith worth exclaimed the , ' 
They retarned together ere long, and Mrs. Merridew bad gore back to ber last «ff ort bewildered girl, straggling to release he: our J 




































































































©) Stephen had prepare d to remain al! night, home-Uuties, and she bad coexed Mrs “Most happy to make your acqnaint- «lf ‘I had no thought of seeing you ‘ 
iS only that the peroxysm passed, and | Kansome to leave her quite alone. ance. Nothing todo —and raining cata and Where have you been all these wear 
( Mrs. Coveney seemed somewhat revived “You may come at eight o'clock,” she dog.’ mon the ” " s 
again. This being the care, he went home, had said, ‘when it is getting dark, | **Now that’s real nice!” cried Jennie, * Telegraphing to you, Jennie,” hoe r ‘ an 
fally conscious that if Delia had loved him caase my husband will be bere then. but drawing up to the machine iu a comfort plied, laughingly ed 
the would have regarded bis presence as | now | want to be by myself.” able wanner, as if preporing for a corey * Telegraphing to me,” she repeated ESPARLISHED : mee 
the on! cowfort possible to her in her The wowan would have wondered, only chat. ‘1 suppose it's proper to introduce ‘ Tue you are -” all | us tas 
deep affliction. that there was sach « strange courage and | myself. I wouder what her name in! ll “Philip Rossiter Soathworth,” be re " ‘ ‘ '. 
As it was, sbe scarcely seemed to know determination in Delia's manner, an in- | ask her And rhe quickly despatehed jvined. “I feared you might know my ave L * wmues” eer ee te ) 
when be left. Her eyes were ‘ited on her | tense calm more touching than tears. “My name is Jeunie Kyerson. Will fall name, and thus spoil the little plan I”, :y a: ; oar " fa, | Mair 
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iN ADVENTURE IN SPAIA. 


BY COLONEL PRENTIA® INGRAHAM 
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ae «8 group of wildlooking men sur 
reending as, end knew that they were bri 
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At en order from one of the brigands. 
the evedector omy | to the yround, end 
c from bie belt « beery puree. 





With thie preliminary comment apon 
rementiec 1 will proeeed with the 
sory I soul tell of an adventare that | 
fell me there, one which very pearly cause: 
the “star of my destiny” to set in gloom 
im « foreign land 

lt was while spending « few days at « 
town near the sea coast, waiting for « 
party with whom | was to travel into the 
intertor, that one night, ebile retarning to 
my inn, | suddenly came apon « most ani 

of the street 

It was e dark night, late, and the deni 
sense of the town hed sought rest after the 
biekerings and bartering of the dey, and I 
eunless, upon terming & corner, | en 
somewhat sarpriced and startled to die 
eovwer 6 cevelier, with bis beck to the wall 
end seord im hard, defending himeelf 
bravely against three cloaked rufMfians, 
who, armed with the deadly stiletto, were 
seeking bis life 

Ae f came upom the scene, a wound 
from one of the ruffians ceased the cove 
lier to drop bis sword, and with « ory of 
joy ell sprang forward to dixpetch bim, 
when mingling with the cry came the 
clear report of my revolver « friend that 
has never proven false at home or abroad 

and one of the attacking party wae 
doutled op in « heap upoo the pavement 
while his comrades took to their beels 

* | thank you, sefor, you have saved my 
life,” and the stranger stepped forward 
and extended bis left hand, for the right 
arm bad received the stiletto wonnd 

“1 treat thee fellow te not dead, I said, 
strock @ith the ooolnese of the man whom 
I had rescued, and 1 bent over and exam 
ined the villain as he lay upon the ground 

1 temet be te, eefor, for be & « traitor 
bat no, be is merely stanned, and will soon 
recover Come 

Not liking to have trouble if I could 
avoid it, and observing the ball from my 
pistol had merely grazed the temple of the 
would be assassin, | tarned and walked 
away with wy strange companion, who led 
off ip the direction of the inn where I was 
patting up 

ln & moment we were in the well 
lighted tap room, and tarning I bebeld be 
fore me a man of w agnificent presence, 
tall, grecefal, and with « face strikingly 
bandeome aed commanding. while the ani 
form be wore betokhened him an offlcer of 
cavalry in the Spaniel ermy 

for Ameneoano, for seach I observe 
you to be, sallow me to present myrelf to 
you as Be for Alvida, mejor te the service 
of Spe, aod thet | am wholly your friend, 
I trust you will fod me 

We were both stopping at the seme inn, 
and antil the departure of my new-found 
friend teo days after, be certainly sided 
me in “billing time, for be was e man of 
superior education, bad travelled mack 
and was, besides, « genial Companion with 
ope in whom he wae interested, but 
heuubty and stern, @ith others 

We parted the beet of frienda, and three 
deye after my long etpected friends ar 
rived, and preperations were at once com 
menoed for our departure 

The party for whom | head waited oon 
meted of three persone Colonel Carter 
(ireyeon of (hie by bis 
davugbter ide, and « young lady friend 
abv heiress end @ leeoty, ae well as & caper) 
ewoos fart, for Bell Borden bead broker 
soores of hearts ty ber bright eves, and 
linappolnted as many tore by pot allow 
ing Ubemw the manegementof ber band aad 
forture 

ide Gireyeon and 
eObin linates t no 
Calemel GCireveon bed determined to viet 
Europe for afew years, with bie femuly 
bis daughter had arged ber friend Bell to 
sooompaeny thee f.t ehe well knew that 
the maiden war am orphan, with bo near 
relat and at the end of her school 
days moet return to the home of her goar 
dian, a mur in the of I 
troit 

it hed Leen my pox! fortape to meet the 
delightful ape the passage over 
and for months we bad held together, an 
ti duty at lepgth drew me away, to meet 
ageia, by ep poiptment, in the mountains 
of Bpein 

The (rw of frends, ae I bawe said, at 
length arrived, sod tagging efter them 
Came two hairless youths, young Wende 
barons, who were desperately in lowe with 
the pretty Ameroan girls 

1 was Bot jealous, although I lowed both 
maidens, but | determined that I would 
reise @ cerus |e 4 With the eprige, and in 
mune way, sid their departure for I dis 
covered, with a bachelors eye, thet the 
buble edyelings were werely endured. and 
bet particularly populer with either the 
ovulowel of the ledies 

At length we started upon our journey, 
ope glotwus aflernam, In 6 
drewn by mules, eed comparative!) com 
furtabie, alihwagh the barons voted it « 
lambering meckhing writ to ride im 

Now these two wortiies, opom the prin 
cipal of “In Lowe do as the Romane do.’ 
hed rigged themreives out «is hager nai, 
being dressed from top to toe im the cus 
tame of the country, hich was in strange 
coptrast with their pale eyes, light heir 
and blonde completions with the natives 
te the manor born, whose ewarthy feces 
end dark eyes brightened with a epirit 
of amused sarcasm, a they gered upon 
thes, 

A priest, two tradesmen, @ Jew, an En 
traveller, and « Tirse Hanger, who, 
the diliger:e ted gune three miles, 


acoon panied 


ell Borden bed been 


mperion and when 


obs 


wd lawyer city 


dala mow 


held it forth, while dropping cpoa be 
knees, be o 


* Toma weted, Senor (olelier 


The brigend beld forth 
grasp the parse, when the clear ring of the 
American revolver sounded in the sir, and 
true to its aim, the ball pierced the brain 
of the robber, who fell to the groand etill 
olatebing the gold 

“Thats your game, 
thieves, was the ery in «i b.ngleh, and 
the bold Tesan, who bead fired the sbot, 
sprang from the diligence, « pistol in either 
hand And determined pot t let him be 
alone, | also jamped out armed with my 
wit barrelled (riend, and waa quickly fol 
lowed by Colonel Greyson, the English 
traveller, amd the Jer, who beld in bis 
bend, whet appeared to be an Pogliah 
fowling poece for the woollen cover yet re 
mained on it 

Barprised at ao strong a show of resist 
ance. the brigands at once fell back, to 
approech the next instant, in nambers far 
our superior hat, nothing daunted, the 
bold Texan opened fire, and his deadly 
sim, added to our shots, checked their ad 
vance 

Yet the advantage wae with the brigands, 
for from behind rocks and trees they be 
gen to fire open as, killing the mules 
hitehed to the diligence, shooting down the 
apfortanate but brave Jew, and slightly 
wounding the Texan, and the priest, who 
had not yet left Liv seat 

Hendered furions by bis wound, the 
Tesan advanced boldly upon the brigands 
ambush, calling Hpon ne to follow, bat a 
load ery from the Loglishman caused as 
to bait 

Turning, beheld that resistance 
would be useless, for from every tree, 
bash and rock came a brigand, while com 
ing op the road we ovald bear the ranning 
feet of many wore 

“If we surrender will vou spare the 
lives of all’ called oat the Englishman in 
Speni-b 

‘Not a sonal, you sball all die for your 
resistance, answered a barly rofian, half 
hidden bebind « large rock 

* Then we'll carry company with na into 
the happy banting grounds, as the Injans 
say, yelled back the Texan, and once 
agein he dashed forward, to be suddenly 
startied by « ringing voice, and see dash 
apem the scene a borseman, whose quick 
path took in the seene as be reined bis 
steed back with wonderfal grace and kill 

One look into the bold, handsome fave, 
pow stern in anger, and I recognized Major 
Alvida, but no longer in the aniform of 
pain but wearing the pictaresqne and 
gorgeous drose of a brigand chieftain 

Our eyes met, the recognition was mu 
tual, and, thoagh bis face colored and eyes 
drooped for a moment, be quickly said, 
* Sehor, ee meet again, and | am glad to 
serve you end then tarming toe the as 
wemt led brigends, be pointed into the dark 
depthe of the woods, and said simply 


you Spanish 


we 


pere ne | 
Take it, sr cave 


SATISFACTORY. 


Orematos 


Gestiawas—' I say, Clipham, why does my bair come oat so just now '” 
** Ob, sir, most hannimals molts 


et this season o' the year.” 





forms of the ladies present, who, when 
the danger was over, hed left the diligence, 
and accompanied by the two blonde noble 
men, were standing near 
* What' I knew not that there were 
ladies in the diligence _perdon me, sefio 
rita “and bending low in his saddle, Po 
linaro fixed his gaze with earnest admira 
| tion apon the fece of Kelle Borden, who 
|tarned crimson, but showed in her look 
that a stran fascination for the man 
before ber beld her firmly in its power 

Bpringiog from bis horse, and still keep 
ing his earnest eyes apon the embarrassed 
girl, the chief approached ber and said 

** Lady, bat two angels have I ever met 
on earth my mother, ind you —take this 
then to remind you that one glance from 
your heaven-lit eyes turned me from a life 

| of crime,” end he threw around ber neck a 
| massive gold chain, with a jewel-stadded 
|looket attached, and ere another word 
leonld be said, boanded apen bis horse 
| and dashed away 

| Belle listleasly raised the trinket as if in 
|a dream, and all beheld in the locket the 
| face of a handsome youth, which had 
levidently been painted years before, 
| while engraven upon the gold surface was— 
| ** To my mother, apon this, the anni- 

versary of my twenty first year.’ 

Helow thin, and with a date a few years 
previous to our adventure, was the follow- 
in, 

q. Worn by my mother next her heart, 
aptil it ceased to beat, Now lat, 1806." 

It was the likeness of Polinaro, given 
firet to hie mother, and worn by ber antil 
her death, and then presented to an Ame- 
rican girl, — whom bis eyes had never 
before reate 

** Belle, you had better return it to the 

| chief throngh one of his men here,” said 
Colonel Greyson, when be had examined 
the coatly chain and locket 

“LT will keep it,” simply replied the 
maiden, and re-entering the diligence, we 
moved rapidly on, for the wound received 
by the Texan was giving bim considerable 
pain 

Om the way to the town we learned from 
the padre the story of Polinaro’s life; how 
in bis boyhood bis father, an officer high 
in authority, bad, for political reasons, 

| been banished from hie land, and retarn- 
ing years after, had been publicly exe 
cuted, while his wife and son had been 
imprisoned, to be released aftera long and 
cruel confinement, apon condition that they 


bad, in conjunction with his wife, 
s plan for me to meet ber there 
I enjoyed that visit exceedingly, until 
« day while riding out on the prairie, 
my horse fell with me, and I was carried 
to the Ran homesteed in an apcon- 
scious state, for I was severely bart. 
days of enffering my fair com- 
penion watched by my conch, and 
in es balf dreamy stopor | -) a day 
apon a lounge, idly watching 
sat by the window engaged in embroider- 


ing « footetool. 

faddenty a tall form darkened the door- 
way, and with enrprise I recognized the 
same figure and face I bad last seen in the 
pariors of the Langham Hotel. 

A slight scream from Belle, and placing 
his finger upon his lips, the stranger 
spoke, and at his voice rolled npon me 
memories of utber scenes and days 


and 
laid 


** Belle, I have again songht you~-must | 
| lengthened, grew into a firm friendship. 


I be once more driven from your pre- 
sence f" 

The tones were tremalons, and a slight 
—- aspect pervaded the words, 

** Ob, God, belp me! but how can it be ’ 

** 1 am no longer Polinaro—I was driven 
to crime, it may be, from revenge—I have 
sought you egain, as I have time and again 
ere this, to ak you to become my wife. | 
followed you from Spain, I came to Ame- 
rica after you, and here, althongh you 
yet wear next your heart the miniature I 
gave you, you will not love me—” 

“I de love you—would to (iod I did 
pot.” 

“You love me, and yet you exile me 
from your presence, and in loving you I 


am doubly banished, for no bome, no | 


country, no love do I possess. 

The words were earnest, and though bLe- 
fore I bad, from weakness and surprise, 
been unable to speak, I now arose, and 
approaching them said— 

** Belle, cast not from you the love of a 
man whom you in your beart idolize.” 

Both started, the maiden to turn deadly 
pale, the man to crimson with hope through 


the dark olive skin, and spring toward me | 


with words of thanks as he grasped my 
hand most warmly. 
One instant Belle gazed into my face, 


|}and then tarning toward the Spaniard, 


would leave the land, which they did, im- | 


mediately sailing for the shores of free 
America 

In the United States the young Polinaro 

had lived m retirement with his mother, 

and received hia education, nptil on the 

breaking ont of the war forthe Union he had 

| entered the Federal army, and by bis skill 


* Gather your dead end wounded, and | and bravery had won # pame and bigh | 


leave bere 

home obeyed, a few hesitated, and, 
gaining coarage by their support, the 
brigeaod whe bed before sppeared as 
leader, and had denied us mercy, seid 

" Ne, Senor Poliparo, thie * too good « 
heal to rliquieh, after balf adozen of 
our men bave been slain 

What! this, then, was the far famed 
robber chtef, Polinaro, & bose evil and good 
leeds, whose daring and ability as a brig 
and leader filled the land’ 

In silent admiration we gazed opon the 
strange apd handsome wan, and with 
dread feared thet be would not be obeyed 
bot, as we looked we saw the brow darken, 
the lips become slightly tremalous, and 
the piercing eyes glitter with « deadly 
light, while after e pense, the anewer to the 
mutineer came 
Ih) you expect to disobey me and hive, 
t Pranctsce ! 

I will not yield without « struggle, 
dogged!) enewered the brigend heatenant 

With a ory as of toward rege, Polimaro 
drove the gold spurs inte his borse, his 
sword fairly leaped from its seabbard, and 
ine second of time bed fallen open the 
head of Pramet co, ebo the pert instant 
wes trampled beneath the hoofs of the 
fery steed 

Now, of with you,” wee the ringing 
order of the chieftain, and like a covey of 
quails the brigands sought cover, hiding 
themselves bebiod rocks and trees, 

“efor, | am sorry for thie delay and 
misfortune, bet my commend i« one of 
lawless men and you saved my life, and 
1 am gled to reciprocate, © bow yon are 
free to go Gpos your way. Antoni, and 
as Poliware called a man came from the 
woods 

“Get males at once for this diligence, 
and see that my men let it pass unmo- 
leated 

* Bi, sefior 

The man turned to depart, and once 
agein addressing me, Poliparo said 

“That | may pot seem a black as I am 
peated, I will tell you thet | wes driven 
aupjestly to the mountains, where I as 
seemtded around me thw lawless band, 
whom, if | cen prevent, | allow only to at- 
tack our eLemies, the troops of Spam, and 
their colleag ees 

“Im dieguise I visit every town I care 
to, and hence your meeting me there as an 
officer of Spain, and saving uy life; pow 
you are free to go, for bere come your 
mules” 

The Spaniard ceased + peaking, and then 


hei 


for the fret time bis eye foil apem the make a match 


rank 

At the close of the struggle, in company 
with his mother, he once more sought bis 
native land of Spain, was recoguized, and 
the eviles once more became inmates of a 
Spanish dangeon, 
after the fondly.loved mother died, and 
rendered desperate by ber loss the son 
made « daring attempt, and escaped from 
the prison, to fly to the monntains and 
become a leader of ‘aniift and by this 
means wreak a terrible vengeance opon his 
enemies in the government 

We were all deeply interested in the 
story, and expecially was Helle, who, 
throughout the recital, held the miniatare 
in ber bend and gazed earnestly upon the 
handsome face 

At the town our party separated, the 
blonde noblemen to return to thelr coan- 
try, the tradesmen to their work, the poor 

, Jew to his grave, the priest to continue on 
in the even tenor of bis way, and our im- 
mediate party to remain and narse our 
Texan frend, Morgan Randolph, through 
his wound 

Bit months went by, and our perty, with 
the widition of Morgan Kandolph, who 
was desperately in love with Ida Greyson, 
and not hopelessly either, were assembled 
in London preparatory to the retarn to 
Awerica of Colonel Greyson and family 

We were stopping at the Langbam Hotel, 
and entering the parlor one day, | sar- 
prised Helle in earnest conversation with 
& gentleman, ope whom, though bis face 
was strangely familar, | did not recall, 
and hence becked ont quickly, disliki 
to break in upon the {fi &&@ | bat thoug 
I joked ber afterward apon the subject, 
and a guilty color overspread ber face, 
she would make po confession as to the 
bame, station of profession of ber com- 
panion. 

A week more and the party sailed from 
Lendon, Morgan Randolph scoumpanying 
them, and on board the steamer I bede 
them all a sad good-bye, for my course 
lay through eastern lands, and not toward 
the mul of my nativity 

Thas ve parted, to meet again two years 
after in Obio, where Belle Borden and my- 
self stood up together at the wedding of 
Ida (ireyson and free hearted and 
noble Texan. 

it was « love match and a happy one, 
and away the joyous couple sped to their 
southwest howe, and there a few months 
after | visited them for Tetas, as | called 
Randolph Morgen, was most anxious to 

between Belle and myself, 


where « few months | 


| sided over his household, she was 


said fervently 


‘No longer will I hesitate—I love you | 
more than all elee in the world, and I will | 


be your wife, let your past be what it 
may. 
* . . . * 

Morgan Kandolph eagerly entered into 
the affair, when we bad told bim all, but 
it was hard work winning his wife over, 
for she was not so romantic as was Belle 
and yet at length she gave ber consent, 
and in the Randolph b stead the 8 





r 


chieftain and the American beauty were | 


married, after which they settled down toa 
happy existence upon a ranche near by; 
and to this day none of the wiseacres or 
neighbors know anything of the former 
life of the bandsome man sojourning in 
their midst, and dream not that Don Carlos 
Polinaro was once the leader of Spanish 
brigands in his native land. 


— 


THE PROBLEM SOLVED. 
BY LONE DAVINE. 


“Ob, guardie’ you need not be wor- 
ried, I know I shall enjoy travelling alone,” 
said aweet Lettie Haven as she settled her 
self comfortably in a Pallman car, with 
ber various travelling appendages thrown 
carelessly into the other seat of the section 
She was going to make a three days 
journey 

** Well, my dear,” answered the gentle- 
man eddressed, *‘I am sorry you are so 
set on this trip. I wish I could go with 
you, but my business is so pressing —” 

** Never mind,” replied Lettie, **I shall 
get along famously, and I promise to tele- 
graph from every station, if you wish.’ 

“Are you sure you bave your tick«t 
and pockot-book safe’ And lastly, my 
child, do not @irt or form car soquaint- 

The little maiden lifted ber hands in 
feigned ame:ement, and exclaimed — 

*Plrt' Why, guardy, there are only 
three others in the car besides myself, and 
all of the trio are old enough to be my 
grandfathers.” Bat she said nothing about 
a bag she bad discovered in a seat on the 
ye ride of the car, and fully resolved, 
if it belonged to a young gentieman, ber 
journey should not be as companionless as 
it now promised to be. ** Good-bye, Mr 
Lemnot, there's the whistle,” and after 
harried good-bye, her guardian was gone, 
and she was » @ on ber way. 

And cow, while our heroine is travelling 
ber first fifty miles, let me give you a short 
sketch of ber life. 

At ten she was left an orphan, with 
Robert Lennoz as guardian, who was full 
fifteen years ber senior. Mr. Lennox 
placed her at school, and at eighteen she 
greduated and came bome to ber guardian. 
And bow, after having for over a year pre- 


trend, 


s promised visit to ber school 


ras she 


job | 


| 
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ow , 

“No, I only do it as a safeguard.” 

** Bat how am I to sddreas you ?” 

“You may call me Miss ," and 
there rose a hope that he would not sus- 
pect that it was her real name. 

* Well, Miss Lettie, bow far are you 
travelling how long am I to enjoy your 
com yr 

am going to Detroit.” 

** How fortunate, soam I. I am on my 
way home from Larope, where I have been 
spending several years. l expect to receive 
a hearty welcome from my uncle, Judge 
Livingston, and bis daughter. Is Detroit 
your howe?” 

Never heeding bis question, Lettie said, 
‘* Then Ada Livingston is your cousin.” 

‘Yes. Do you know her?” 

“ Why, I am going to visit Ler.” 

“IT think I can gness who you are. You 
are Lettic Haven of whom Ada has written 
so mach about in ber letters to me; n'+s/ 
te jms 

Then and there commenced a pleasant 
acquaintance, which as Letties visit 


The friendship of one of them ripened into 
love, the more he saw of this ing 
Lettie. 


**T had determined not to tell Lettie of 
my great love for ber, but I have missed 
ber so much,” mused Mr. Lennox. “ Her 
absence has proven it to me, and I must 
write and know my fate; I can bear this 
suspense no longer. I wonder if she could 
learn to love me just a little,” and Robert 
Lennox sighed as he thonght how much 
Lettie wrote about a Mr. Hamilton ; and 
he feared she bad learned to love another : 
and the strong man's frame trembled at the 
possibility of such a thing, and he felt he 
must know bis fate. how wach de- 


| pended on Lettie's answer. 


“Ob, dear, I never dreamed y 
loved me! I wonder if I love him, or—” 
here Lettie paused a moment, for it was a 


| strange thing to think of her guardian in 


the light of a lover—** do I leve Gay Ham- 

ilton?* She paused in, and then con- 

tinued, “I have a mind to say yea to 
uardy, he has been kind to me. I think 
could learn to love him, and—" 

“Ob, here you are, Miss Lettie, in the 
shadiest nook that could be found. What 
makes you look so solemn ?” 

“1 was only thinking.” 

“Of whom ?” And throwing himself 
down on the green grass by her side, and 
seizing her band that was idly toying with 


| the letter she had jast been reading, he 


continued—‘* Were you thinking of me, 
my darling? Lettie, I love you. Do you 
love me? Will you be my wife?” And he 
looked up imploringly, while waiting for 
the answer. 

Lettie was puzrled. Two proposals; and 
she knew not which of the two men she 
loved the most. For the moment, she 
thought she loved Guy the best, as he lay 
there waiting for her heart; then, as she 
imagined the kind face of her guardian, 
ashe felt almost sure he alone had all her 


ove. 

**Indeed, Mr. Hamilton, this is so sud- 
den, lam unable to give you an answer.” 
And determining she would be frank 
with him 
bis love, be dealt frankly with—she ad 
ded“ And besides, I have jast received 
® proposal from Mr. Lennox. I cannot 
decide between you, without considera- 
tion. I will give you an answer to-mor- 
row 

And barsting into tears, she fled into 
the bouse. Was ever a maiden in snch a 
trouble before ? 

The night passed and morning came, 


and still Lettie was undecided. Slowly | 


rhe desornded to the breakfast-room, where 
Judge Livingston was reading to his 
daughter and nephew, the details of a 
dreadful railroad accident. Lettie was ap- 
prised of what they bad been reading, and 
then the judge commenced reading the 
colamn of dead and wounded. Slowly the 
names of the dead were read, and those of 


the injured commenced, when Lettie, as | 


she leaned over the arm-chair of the judge, 
saw « familiar name, and read, as if in a 
maze ‘Robert Lennox, severely hart, 
scarcely = ge to live.” 

She wailed, *‘(inardy, Robert,” and 
sank down in a faint 

In the cry of that name, Gay read his 
answer, and bore up like a man. 

The accident solved for Lettie the prob- 
lem she could not for herself. 

When Lettie recovered, she hastily 
—— a few things, and started to 


What more is there to be told, except 
that under Lettie’s tender nursing, Mr. 
Lennox soon recovered and received an 
anewer in the atfirmative. 

Let us bope that Guy Hamilton forgot 
his love for Lettie, and found another trae, 
loving woman to take her place. 

S@ Talk often in company, and in a way 
which shows that you understand what is 
said around you. But do not talk long 
In that case you are apt to tire your bear- 
ers. There are many persons who, thongh 
they have nothing to talk of, never know 
when to leave off talking. 

@ A talsebood has no legs, and cannot 
stand; but it has wings, and ean fly far 
and wide. 

S@ Never show that you Bor ac- 
cuse till you have found one sus- 
Picton was well founded. 


for sbould not a man who offers | 
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the same opinion sl.” We 
that you have an appearance 
the hair. We have been assured b 


intl 


ben poblishing ponderous volames these ten 
past on the question a to whether the 
forme of animal life could or coald not 
spontancously ina vegetable oF 

and have pot settied the question. Wedo 
imagine that 

of the epontane 

infusion of boree-hair. 

make light of your observations, bat 

doa thetr scienuiic sccuracy. How 

prove it was a snake youeaw? Did 

or examine the formation of its aad mouth ‘ 
Did you ose the microscope? We will give our 
idea af to what really appeared. Animal decay is 
usually, or a'ways, accompanied with the 
duction ot ana “Soe of lite, These 
quently be onty ected by the m _ nn 
you bad applied this instrument, whee you 
woold have found the bair covered with sack 
minute creatures, in sufficient numbers to move it 
by thelr combined motions, The softer, bal 
pert of the hair would natarally be stil! more pro- 
ite, and might thas aseume the egnaneunee 4 on. 
atiimals bead, We would advise you to the 
experiment, with close ob-ervation of ¢ phe 
nomena through & microscope, and would be giad 
to bear the result, De not auderstand us as con- 
sidering this a case of spootaneous development of 
minote life. Standing water soon swarms with 
euch life, which would be profusely mauiltiplied by 
decaying organic matter, 

(uaniik, (Indianapolis, Ind.,) aske: ** let, What 
church dove Il, W. Beecher belong tot a. What 
je meant by Credit Mobilier? Also, what was 
meant by the Alabama Claims? 3d. In what State 
ie Saratoga? 4th, | have been going witha 
yeare of age, and she promised to be ever faith- 
ful to me, and to marry me when we become 
oftage. We have known cach other almest all our 
lives, and | have all confidence in ber word, What 
do you think of our arrangements? Sth, How is 
my writing for a boy 15 vears of age? Do not 
think me toolieh, for these questions have caused 
me po littl trouble,” You have been troubled 
equally, we preeume, shout them aill—Beecher, 
Saratoga, your handwriting, and the rest. We de- 
cline to pat any deep taith Ip the anfathomabiences 
avd endiesapess of the love between sweet fourteen 
and wise fifteen. You are but two children, with a 
strong liking for each other. It may last till 
are old enough to warrant your calling ft by a hit. 
ferent name, or you may each have a dozen lixings 
before you become man aud woman. We have no 
serious oljection to your t, if you de 
not allew It to intertere with rT piadics other 
important matters. Hi. W. pher to the 
Congregationaiista, The Credit Mobiiier 
road joint stock pulation. The Alabama Claims 
are the claims of this government ag .inet England, 
for injury done by the privateer Alabama, which 
sailed trom an English port im the late war, Sare- 
toga is in New York State. Your handwriting 
needs improvement. Any youn tieman who 
aspires to the dignity of being la leve should try 


both to write and by better, 
atum Uw aope igueranoe vf Wwe true 











|} love makes us sensitive and acute, and 
| caught the words readily. 
*Yos,” she seid, shrinking from bim 
horror, ‘'I thank Heaven that it is so. 
this keeps us epart.”  - 
was conscious of her own folly di- 
jy the words had passed her li 
phen's fingers closed on her alen 
st like a band of fron. - 
| Very well, then,” he ; “am 
\k nee doesn't seem to be Ate A | 
||bave my rights. You belong to me, 
|| have no business out gf my house. 
od pat your bonnet on, and come at 
1 see now, that when people try to 
nod-natared they are always imposed 


_ * 

} Witp Pappy aske: “Can tell me v' BD 

|} €an get the book called Belden, the White o 

| auc at what price? 

| news age. t in Chicago . 

| gally married the second time without 
Givorce, {i the first man hae left her?” let. We 
can get you the buvk mentioned, price $2.50, 3d, Th« 
Wertera News Co, Chicago, Iii, 34. No, A second 

| marriage, without divorce, while the firet busbend 

is living, constitutes the crime of bigamy, and is 

| pusishabic by law in ali the States. 

| A. H., (Lomgwood, Me.) says: I troubled you 





| once hefore, and found your answers #0 satele 

| tory that I will try once more. Wil you please tell 

| me the emblem uitobecce ? Also, where can Flors® 

| dictionary be obtained, and its prive 2” Tobecoo hae 
bo emblematic Meaning in any floral dictionary We 
have ever seen. It s probable that any box 

| cam furnish or procure you such a work. ad 
would be, we eLould judge, from ome to two 

Apply to your nearest bookseller, 

Imes, \Philadelphia,) aaye: “1 thought, as 7° 
bave been taking the Post since its first existence, 
which, | understand, is fifty-two yeare—s — 
existence than most papers have—that I might 
entitled to a few questions, and, tke Lady Jane 


' 
| Roy, ‘to see myseit in print’ is the ambition of the 
| 


Not to sak whether it is for a lady 
| kise a geutieman, as | consider the lady the bet 
mige of that, for some gentlemen woald not te 
worthy of it. Thoagh | attach no discredit © 
yoareelf as i coaid pot say what you might be. OF 
whether my hancwriting is good, for | sucald al 
afraid you might teli me it was pot, and that mast 
certainly be very mortifying, 
| ly foolieh tn your estimation. 
| rected to the post-office will be advertised, and, Ife 
how long will it lay before being advertised ? Ales 
if to obtain one of thace pocket dictionaries, 
On!y necessary tu enciose one dotiar, and give te 
address? I suppose yoo will say to youreeit 1 
sadly in need of Ube article. You know, ¥ 
1 must talk, You will certainiy excuse one of the pA 
Vileges of the sex as as I have been such soar 
stant reader ot the dear Pust ail my lifetime, | bow? 
the salutes may defend yoo from ail Lemaiee Unst may 
bave so much to say.” Irene can ask as many 
tions as sbe wishes, We will always answer bet 
the best of our know . A letter wil be tee 
timed if wot called tor, We believe it is advert 
one week alter being received. It os y 
to enclose the money and give the reas. 
Apprson, (Det — 4 N. (.,) aeke : * let. Whee 
| Neavuieun Housparte die, and how oki += et fe 
What kind of a piace is Kansas City, Mo, for Om, 
Leese? 3a. How t« my writing? 4th. betes 
the largest city im the west? Sta. iow many oe 
gioes denomipations are there 7 6 bh. Which # - 
greatest mapatactaring city in the | sitet ers 
ist. He was born Aggy. 13th, 1769, and ra 
Sth, Is#i. ad. Probesly good, It is a tart o 
has Dumerous manutsctories. Sd. 1 
ement. 4th. Ciucimnati, Sth. About oBe Ete 
Sed acd ity. Gtn. Philedeph a. the vee? 
ite annual maadiactures is sboat $100,000, s 
(Several letters are held over to be answered 
| our mext.) 





























